
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at http : //books . google . com/| 



! t 



ENGLISH 

JUBRAHf 



W. (Ift-il/ 



Digitized by 



Google 



XKl-l lS^1 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



— 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 






SEJANUS, 

A 

TRAGEDY. 

As it was intended for the STAGE. 

WITH 

A PREFACE, wherein the Manager's Rcafons 
for refufing it are fet forth. 

By Mr. GENTLEMAN. 

— Qui nimios optabat bonores, 
Et nimios pojeebat opes > numerofa parabat 
Excel/a turris tabulata, unde altior ejfet 
Cafus, & impulfa praceps immane ruintz. 

Juvenal; 



LONDON: 

Printed for R. Manby and H. S. Cox on Ludgate-Hilt. 

MDCCLII. 

[Price is, 6d.] 

Digitized by CjOOQ-IC 







• -"f e- ^>< 



A Digitized by GooQle 



[•»] 







T O THE 
* RIGHT HONOURABLE, 

JOHN Earl of ORRERT. 

WHEN awfol rr/Tto? adds to Grandeur's 
Blaze, 
She/r»^ then ip/&rw the Stretch of Praife, 
Then like the Stm\ ber Beams ftrike ev'ry Eye, 
By ber fupported Fame can never die. 
Great in her own Existence flie afpires, 
And fills th' immortal Soul with glowing Fires. 
Superior ftill to popular Applaufe, * •» 

Pre/Ming Genius o'er each glorious Caufe, L 

She ftands the Bafe, of Liberty and L<raiv. J. 

She dares be juft, vaAvigorouJIy bold, 
Not wink tit Vice, behind the Glare of Gold. 
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The fubtlcft Schemes of wily State/men trace, 
Tho' lur' d by proffer* d Titles, k\&* Place. 
She bids Britannia's Sons be bravely free % 
And fhews her native Worth in — Orrery. 
A" Mufe unjkilfd in all the Arts of Praife, 
Thus boldly dares her bonefi Voice to raife, 
Ne'er tainted yet by pro/lituted Lays. 

Tho' young, ambitious to arrive at Fame, 
She ftrives to emulate a £g0jj*£ Name ; 
Yet felf convifted in the fond Defke, 
Trembles and fears, with Jujlice to «#*>*. 
To yfc/VW from Fate, and trfoV J&£* to Jbil> 
She flies for Refuge to illujirious J3oyj,e;. 



FRANCIS GENTLEMAN. 
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P R E FAG E. 



/T were an Impofition on the Fown, and an In- 
juftice to the Memory of the inimitable Ben. 
Johnson; Jhould 1 publijh this Play, without 
acknowledging that moji part oj ibe Plot, fome of tbi 
Scenes, and many of the Speeches, are almoft literally, 
copied from a dramatic Work of bis, with the fame 
Title. An Attempt at altering a Piece of bis, is 9 
I believe, unprecedented, and indeed bold", for one 
who never before, either burthen 9 d the Prefs with bis 
Labours, or dafd the Critic 9 sCenfure. I was allur'd 
to the Tafk, by a Number of very noble Sentiments, 
which are fc ottered through the Original in many 
Lines, neither harfh or unmujical ; wherein there 
ferns to breath the true infpir'd Spirit of Poetry ; 
and fancy plays within her proper Sphere, under the 
Rejiraint of a well temper 9 d critical Judgment $ bug 
much more by the firong Contrajl oj virtuous and vi- 
cious Cbara&ers, with which I found it adorn" d; which 
is the moft ufeful, laudable, andconfequintly tbefunda-, 
mental Part of the Dram a. 
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Digitized by 



Google 



vi PR BRACE, 

To reduce the Multiplicity of Characters, the Train 
of Incidents, tamakc the Parti of Iomia, andAQSLW+ 
pIna, fomewbat interefting % which in Johnson are 
very near dejpicable ; 4ofek& bis Beauties, and by pro- 
per Means to bring about the Cdtaflropbe -, feem'd, at 
frjl, an Enterprize as difficult, as toiling for Wealth 
in a Mine ; and almofi^Jlartled me from my Defign ; 
But however, as I bad begun, I determined to pro- 
ceed \ andofmy Suceefi, the Perufaloftbe Pi&e<wll 
make you a Judge. 

JoH}fiso*i'sJhi& Adherence to Hifiory, in bis two 
Playi* tf SeJands and Catttine, would have beem 
bigbfy commendable, had it not been manifeftly preju^ 
Acid to him-, fince hebas beenfofcbokJHcally nice, as 
fiercely to omit a Jingle Per/on ofi Incident, merit tori d 
in the Lives of tbefe great wicked Men-, nay bo 
has even tranfated literally, in bis Sejanus, feveral 
Lines jrom Cornelius TacitOs: By this Meant 
bis Tragedies became rather dramatic Hijhries y tbatt 
Entertainments fuited to a modern Theatre. Prom 
this I have vehtur'd to deviate; I have kept Cjbsar 
at Rome, toprejide at the Conviftion gf Sejanus; 
as I think it adds much Spirit, to the clofing the Co* 
tajlrophe \ I have drawn him of a Difpojbtion much 
* milder than be was in Reality. The pious Refblution of 
repealing the Oppreffions, and healing the conJUtutiomd 
Wounds made by Sejanus, wbicb I have put into his 
Mouth, in the laft Speech of the Play, I thought *e* 
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coffary topreferve Poetical Jufiice; u which T think 
Utf&yJJmldtyveHTay.yfor the real Ufe of dramatic 
Performances h y to ittfHl Virtue^ and rai ft an; Ab- 
horrence of Vice. Example is a ftrong Argument % 
nothing conduces Jo much to our Reformation* as pu+ 
mfhing the Wicked and rewarding the Virtuous, 'its 
then? that the Moral is truly ftrong, indeed the Guilts 
' hfsmujifpmetimesfally to heighten the Biftrefs, and 
imp* eft us with, a jsft Pity. 

Ifthefe Liberties Jhould to the Critics appear En* 
rors f I bonejffy confefs them Errors, of my: Judgment * 
and for my Cmjtffian expert to be mildly treated. By tie 
Critics, I would be underftoodto mean only the judici- 
ous, not fitch teizing Jnfe&s, fucb buzzing Drones of : 
Society \ as thofe at prefent dtftingwftidrby: that: Nam$ 

Wha fret and ftrut their Hour upon the Stage, 
And then are heard ik* more. 

. Shakespeare, 

Each Wight who reads not, and but feans and fpellj 
.; Each Word-catcher that lives on Syllables. 

Pope; 

, From fucb I neither nvijh or expeB Indulgence, let 
them be ridiculous at my Expence, if they pleaft ; my 
Pity they may move, t but not my Anger. From the 
Penetration of the Judicious, I Jhall be glad to meet 
Correction, their Clemency I doubt not, for fill like the 
Brave, they cbufe rather to fpare than dejlroy. My 

A 4 afert- 
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nfferting that I had ^ national Adrantagc, in VW^ 
in this Subjeft may be thought chimerical, at fir ft, but 
when* the following AbftraBfrom Hi/lory, of the Life 
^Se J an us, is confidered, what 1 have advanced may 
perhaps be allowed. 

Mlivs Se janus the Son of Seiu& Strabo was 
born in Tuscany. ■ Heferved, when young, with 
fome Reputation, under Caius Cms ar, Nephew to 
Augustus, and afterwards in the Praetorian Band 
under the Command of Tiberius ; to the various 
Hums ofwbofeDifpofrtion by conforming, he gradually 
crept into his clofefl Secrets, and was the firft in bis 
Ejleem. When Tiberius mounted the Imperial 
Throne, he allcyoed this bis favourite, fucb an Extent 
of Power, as rendered him the Terror ofboneft Men, 
and the Idol of Sycophants. Tbe taking off Germat 
Nictrs, Hujband to the Agrippina, who is intro- 
duced in this Play, and Nephew to the Emperor, a 
Prince remarkable for the greatejl Virtues, though 
the Odium of it was artfully flung on GneiUs Piso, 
Germanicus'j Lieutenant, was generally and jujlly 
attributed to him : This was his firft clofe Attack upon 
the Liberty g/'Rome, and procured him the Hatred 
of the People. After this by the Means of Livia, 
Wife to Drusus, Eudemus her Phyftcian, and 
Lygdus an Eunuch, who was Se j an usV Catamite, 
he contrived and effected the Death of Dku sus, Son to 
Tiberius, and Heir apparent to tbe Empire. The 

Reafon 
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PREFACE, ix: 

fbafon aligned for his Hatred, was a Blow wMS* 
Drusu s one Day gave him $ but his futute Proceed^ 
ings Jhewed, Ambition, not Revenge, was the Motive' 
which urg'd to the Deed '• for he had determined /a: 
remove evtry fear, which lay between him and the* 
throne, This was but a Prelude to iris future Vil- 
lainies. AgrippinA, her Sons, and all who were 
Friends* to the Family of the dead Germanicus, 
were next to be difpofedof. This was effeSled fry n- 
prefenting them to Cjbsar, who was naturally of a 
jealous Difpofition, as ajpiring and ambitious, and. 
eonfequently dangerous. Oaius Silius was frfi 
mark'd out for Sacrifice ; who being, before the Se- 
nate, criminated by Varro the Conful, and finding 
his Death had been premeditately refohed on\ by a 
voluntary Wound anticipated a public Execution. 

Sabinus, another Adherent to the Family of 
Germ an ictts, was next taken off, by the Means of 
Latiaris, his Relation and profefs'd Friend: who 
having often, with much feeming Sincerity, rail* dot 
the Opprejions and Tyranny of Sejanus, •and thus, 
by touching him, 

Ev'n on the tend'reft Point, the Matter String 
Which made moft Harmony, or Difcord in him. 

Rowe, 

Having wrought him up to join in his LrveSlivesy 
He fix'd two Senators, who were Creatures to 

Seja- 
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x PREFACE, 

Sejanus* in a fecret Plate* whence they mgtii 
overhear the Bifsmrfs between Sab*n*& and bimi 
*fa.on\bktoojxeefy- cenfuring the GenducJ efG&$A* r 
imfRAjrm their Jtnbttjh, aecufedk Urn qf Treafa 
and after a formal Proofs* be wo*,, by Death eafiaX 
of the Pains ivhrfkht endvrea\ for tbx Sufinmgo 
efb» Country, 

. Sbjajuw next y . with the Concurrence qf ; Ti***i i \s& k 
removed Acjup-pina and hen Sans, jo that be had 
none: not* left to-oppo/k bis. Intertft <mitb. C*sa*„ «* 
Eefigm upon the' Throve. Her bet bad' hanijb'd tot 
Fanq-^xeiiia an Mancbw a&#Tyrr»bwb Sea* 
HvtLQtoiBe I/land of Pontia near Namjesj. W 
Druses confined in the mft ahje& Part of lie 
PaJhce. 

Being thus Jucc&f<f*l in alibis Schemes, what bo 
earned at became- time and, more apparent* To faci- 
litate bis Defijgns- on the Emperor, be endeavoured 
to demean bim in the Opinion of the People* by ridi* 
enJing his. DefeSfo and Imperfections on the public 
Theatre; Tbisfrfi induced Casar to examine more 
nearly into his Conduct -, and be foon found it was\ab- 
folutely necejfary for bis own Safety., to hurl this 
Colossus of the Roman State, fuddenly down the 
Steep of Fate. To effeft this appeared fcarcefy 
frd&icable, f nee be feared the Fall of this ftupendous 
Pile, would drag- down with it contiguous Ruin, in 
%ihicb he hmfelf might be involved. However beat 
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kficmnpoffed this, coveted end, by. the Jfflh&e of 
Macho, and a Shew of encreajkg Friendfup aad 
Tns/l, which rendered Ssjakits jtill more Josm** 
when bis Glory was en the Verge of expiring : He was, 
when even Juch an Attempt nmft have Jkem'd mpof- 
fible, accufcd by a Letter from To jew us then i» 
Cap*ea* jupported by Proofs in full Senate,, of the 
n»jl flkgitiow Crimes ; condemned with Ignominy, and 
to the umxpeShd Joy and Surprize of every honeft 
Roottfi, precipitatedfrom the topmofi Height, of For- 
tune /^7 the lowefi Depth of Adverfity and ajhamejbd 
Death. It is generally and jujlly. remarked, tbattho 
Sunlhine ofProfperity animates a Number of buzzing 
Flits, who difappear <witb its Decline. The Truth of 
this OAfervatwn wasnever more apparent than itt the 
Cafe ofSz}ANV$ f for not one of the Number of&yso* 
phants^^ Dependants, wbohad been the InjbrumenH 
of his vManics, and who held large Fortunes and Titles 
from. his Bounty, offered to defend Urn at his Fall, or 
even wore the Face of Concern $ nay fifar frwtit, 
they were bis mofifanguine Enemm, and hurried him 
onward to his Fate^ 

Sej anus feemed to have hen mark d out by Pro- 
vidence as an Example to Futurity, of that JujUce 
which will atone Time or other overtake the Great bad 
Man who ufes bis Power to opprefs, or to curtail the 
Liberties *f his Country. And were this his Hiftory 

to 
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to be performed £ttber publicly or privately far mini- 
Jterial Amufement, an excellent and perfuafioe bi~ 
Jlru&ion muft enfuefrm it. . / 

The fame Soil which was bkjfed -with ^Brutus, a* 
Cato and a Germanigus, was curfed toitb a Se- 
janus : Britain who feels berfelj bappy in an 
Orrery, a Chesterfield, and bad in tbe Per/on, 
of her late generally and jufify lamented Prince of. 
Wales, all that Rome boa/led in her Germ anicus, 
knows not what Sejanus may rife in future Times 
to wound her Peace. 

Bufmefs detaining me in the Country, I requeued 
my Friend Mr. Derrick toprefent this Play to Mr. 
Garrick, which be accordingly did, and was pro- 
mifed by him an Anfwer in four or five Days. Mr. 
Derrick waited on him again abqut that Time, 
when with a Punctuality, wbicb is not at all anfwer- 
able to tbe CbaraQer generally given of theatrical 
Managers, be returned tbe Piece with fome Complin 
tnents as to its Merits, alledging, that it badtoomucb 
Declamation in it, tofucceedon tbe Stage ; and lam 
induced to believe, that though this Pky was not in- 
troduced to Mr. Garrick under any particular pre- 
vailing Influence, be took tbe Trouble toperufe it, and 
on that alone founded bis Anfwer. s 

How~ 
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PREFACE- adii 

However Ifuppofeyou expeft to find me /evere on the 
Manager j for frefuming to repulfe my Offspring \ hit 
you are mijlaken ; J am ever ready to receive, and 
thankful for Injlruftion. It being an approved Maxim 
with me> that Approbation is very pleafing; bat 
Correction more profitable $ and therefore fay nqitb 
Shakespeare'; Brutus, though more in earneft^ 

I ftiall be gUd to learn of able Men. 

Shakespeare. 
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WHEN Vice corrupts and cankers in a State, 
It furely brings, did* flow, the Frowns of Fate. 
When plodding Minifters by wicked Arts, 
Can Wind the Eyes, and rule a People's Hearts ; 
Then Tyranny and Fa&ion rage around, 
And lawlefs A&s eternally abound. 

The Nation groans beneath indignant Chains, 
Where proud ambitious Statefmen hold the Reins. 

Such was Sejanus, fuch he flourifh'd long, 
For Patriot Oppofition much too ftrong. 
By direft Means and Artifice he rofe, • 
And ftep'd tow'rds Empire on the Necks of Foes, " 
No Honefty before his Pow'r could ftand, 
Poor harafe'd Virtue fled the fufPring Land | 
Wounded, fhe labour^ for a fafe Retreat, 
And weeping Blood forfook her ancient Seat : 
% While Vice, in all the Pomp and Pow'r of Pride, 
Pid at RoMt's venerable State prefide. 
Yet tho f thus deck'd, with moft alluring Charms, 
Who would not fly to banifli'd Virtue's Arms ? 
Titles like Bubbles that on Waters play, 
Are by a Breath both rais'd and pufPd away, 
♦Tis Virtye that alone feels no Pecay. 
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She gfaesher Psefelytes a lafting Store j 
Beyond the Worth of fot&id glift'ring Ore * 
Her Joys are of a higher nobler Bent, 
They balm the Mind, adminiftring Content. 

Thus much it nccefiary -feem'd to lay, 
Concerning the chief Purport o'f the Play. 
And now a fecond Charge I muft fulfill, \ 

Our Author, Ahwa, or whatyeu wu% > 

Humbly requefts the Critics -may be ftill. , 9 

J^2iha*efew«**-xhe^Mrftng Train hefflig**. •■ 
For under Johnson's jM»i«fl*ditWde he wsfcis. 
If you will damn, he fays, his Fall is,great, 
Sfeochoneft B bn muft efen |>atticipftt«. 
And fo aHy*d he date* the Trowns of Fat*. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON 



MEN. 



TIBERIUS, Emperor of Rome. , ' 

tfRUSUS, His Son. : 

SEJANUS, Chief Favourite Jo the Emteror. 

VARRO, TheConful.' .V. 

afer, , y : -\ . .;. 

N ATT A C 

SATRIUS C ^ cnators > Creatures to SfejAmra. 

LATIARIS,^ 

EUDEMUS, APhyfician. 

SILIUS, y 

SABINUS, t Senators of Patriot Principles. 

ARRUNTIUS,r Enemies to Se Janus. 

LEPIDUS. J 



WOMEN. 



LIVIA, Dwrsus'sPrincefe, in Love with Sejanvs, 
AGRIPPINA, Reliftof Germanicus. 
Guards, Liclors, &c. Priefts and Chorifters. 
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SEJANU S. 

ACT I. Scene I. 



H 



Silius meting S a b i n u s. 

Sab. "T TAIL Ca i us Sinus. 

Sili. Titus Sabinus Hail- 
You're rarely met at Court. 

Sab. .-.. Therefore wejl met. 

Sili. *Tis true : A Court of Vice is not our Sphere. 
We want the glofly Arts and thriving Ufe, 
Should make us fhare the Sun-fhine of thil Place : 
Which is the Soil of Flattery and.Deceit. . 
It is a Garden full of baneful Herbs, 
Known by the Names of Sycophants and Slaves* 
Nt> Roman Spirit here could dwell at Eafe, 
Among the bufy Herd of Knaves and Fools. 

Sab. Wq have no Change of Faces, no cleft Tongue*, 
No foft and glutinous Bodies, that can ftick 
Like Snails on painted Walls, or on our Breads 
Creep up, to faiHrom that proud Height, to which 
We did by Slavery not Service climb. 
We burn with no black Secrets, that can make 
Us dear to the pale Authors, or live fear'd 
Of their ftill waking Jealoufy, to raife 
Ourfelves a Fortune by fubyerting theirs. 
We ftand not in the Lines that do advance, 
To that fo coveted Point. 

Sili. Heav*n forefend we fhpuld. 

Yet here dwell fome that do. Satrius Sjecundus 

B And 



Digitized by 



Google 



2 S E J A N U S. 

And Pinnarius Natt a, two of the fervile Herd, 
The great Sejanus* Creatures. Thefe are Men 
Know more than honeft Councils; whofe Breafts 
Were they rip'd up to Light, would plain appear, 
The gloomy fcabinets of ev'ry Vice. 
It is a fimple Sin, to which their Trunks 
Have not been made the Organs ; they can lie, 
Smile and betray, impeach the gutltkls Man ; 
Sell to their Suitors, (lhallow grapling Fools,) 
The empty Smoak that flies about the Palace. 
Laugh when their Patron laughs, frown as he frowns, 

Change every Mood as often as he. varies-* 

Gods ! are thefe iVIen ? Suffer ye Slaves like thefe, 
y To take your own great Liktaels on themfelVes, 

And aft fuch Balenefs in a human Shape 1 
Why are thejf not diftingutfh'd by* a Form, : '- 
Vile and abhorred as tKeir treach'rous Souls? 
Then Honefty might feek adUfoent Clime, 
Divided from thefe Profelywa of Hell. 
/ Sab. Nay ft univerfal b the Malady, 

That all our Cenfids* and no little part 
Of fuch as have been Pr&m * yea the moft 
Of Senators^ h worthy is out State, 
Start up in public Council, and there ftrive, 
Who lhaU psopofe moft abje& things and bafe. 
So much, that even Tibbmvji hath been he#d, 
Leaving the Court, to cry, 4< Oh Race of Men 

" Prepaid for Servitude" - Why ev'n he, 

Whokaft the public Liberty fhould like, 
Is fham'd, and bhifhes at their fervile Deeds. 

Silu Wcll> we deferve it all, nay and much more ; 
Who with -our Riots, Pride and Civil Hat** 
Have fo provok'd the Vengeance of the Gods. 
We who within thefe fourieore Years were born 
Free, equal Lords of the- fubjefted World, 
And knew no Matters but AfFeftions ; 
To which, betraying firft our Liberties, 
We fince became the Slaves to one Man's Luft, 
- - And 
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SEJANUS. 3 

And now to many.* Ev'ry itoiniftring Spy 

That will accufe andfwear, is Lord of you, 
Of me, of all our. Fortunes, nay our very Lives : 
Our Looks are calTd in queftion, and our Words, 
(How innocent ibever) are made Crimes. 
We fhallnot fhortly dare to tell our Dreams, 

Or think, but 'twill be Treafon,- Where is now 

The Soul which animated Godlike Cato, 
Who durft oppofe, when Cesar dartl do wrong;? 
Or where the conftant Brutus, who being proot 
Againft the Charm of Benefits, did ftrike 
So brave a Blow into the Tyrant's Heart, 
Thatbaftly meant to captivate his Country? 
. Xbofe mighty Spirits now are fled the Light, 
And not a Spark of their eternal Fires, 
Glows in a prefect Bofom. 

Sat. It pains to think, . 

How much beneath our Ancefttfrs we fall y 
Who guarded facred Virtue wfth their Lives, 
And dy'd with Honour, or liv'd ever free: '':'? . 

$U. Oh good Sabinus let Remembrance ceafe. \ 
*Twere better be incapable to think, - 
Than thro* Refle&ion to obferve ^ thefe r Times.. , 
;See the great Miftrefs of the World enflav'd, 
Opprefs'd with Woes and harafs'd out With Carcfc, 
While her abandon'd Sons (quite loft to Faifae) 
Who fhould her ftcred Liberty defend, 
In Luxury and Riot fpend their Time. 
Become the voluntary Tools of Pow*r* 
And work the Chains to manacle thenotehrts. 

Sab. The only Spark of Virtue, that remains 
Within the Verge of this detefted Court, 
Dwells in the noble Drusus* God-like SojiL 
He with a Heart of Heaviness and Woe, 
Beholds the Vices which inhabit here, 
Rduftant Views his Father's, abjeft State, 
Not Emperor, butPandarto Sejanus. 

B a SfL 
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4 S WJANUS. 

Sil. 'Tis true in Drusus Center all our Hopes, 
I love him for oppofing this Sejanus, 
This mighty Giant that o'ertops us all. 
In him the Sons of good Germ an reus, 
Find a fure Refuge from oppreffive Pow'r. 

Germanicus — To think of that great Man, 

To think how much our Country loft in him, 
How with him fled all Honour from our Court ; 
Howe'er unworthy Tears may feem in Man, 
My Eyes will pay fame tributary Drops, 

Sab. No more, here comes that Poifcn to our Souls, 
The great Sejanus and his vaflal Crew. 
Now mark die Stoops, the Bendings and the Falls. 

Sil. and Sab. retire. 

Enter Sejanus, Satrius Natta, Attendants* &c. 

Satr. My Lord, a Gentleman of Rome would buy, , w 

Seja. How call you him, you fpoke with even how ? ; 

Satr. It is Eudbmus Phyfician to thePrincefs? 

Seja. What, Drusus* * Princefs ? 

Satr* Aye, my good Lord. 

Seja. On with your Suit, would buy you fay— 

Satr. A Tribune's Place, my Lord. 

Seja. What will he give ? 

Satr. Fifty St/lertia. 

Seja.. Livia?s Phyfician, fay you, is that Fellow ? 

Satr. Aye my honour'd Lord, your Lordfhip's An- 
fwer, • 

*Tis for a Gentleman you will approve •, 
And one the Grant will certainly make yours. 

Seja. Well, let him bring the Money and his Name $ 
Know you this ,fame Eudbmus, is he learn'd ? 

Satr. Reputed fo, and held in high Efteem. 

Seja. Then go and bring him to my Chamber ftraight, 
I would confer with him about a Grief. 

Exeunt Sej. Satr. fc?r. 

Silius 



Digitized by 



Google 



8..E JANUS. 5 

Silius and Sabinus come forward. 
Silt. Gods ! What a Train of Bafenefs there moves on : 
Oh defperate State of "Honour in Decay. 
Doll thou fee this, oh Sun ! And wilt thou fhine ? 
Methinks 'twere juft the Dayfhould lofe its Light, 
When worthlefs Men have loft the Senfe of Shame, 
And for the'empty Circumftance of Life, 
Betray their Caufe of living.— -Let us retire. 
The Time at lafb may come, when wefhall ftand,, 
Aflerting Freedom for our native Land, 
In bold Defiance to all flavilh Ties •,. 
And Virtue once again triumphant rife. 

Exeunt. 

Scene changes. Enter Sejanus fblus. 
Seja. That Drusus views me with an hateful Eye, 
Is plain evinc'd by ev'ry Aft and Word. 
His lharp Inveftives *gainft my growing PowVj 
Declare and prove, he is an envious Foe. 
Befides, he ftands a Bar to ftop my Courfe ; 
Remove him then — oh ftudy that, my Soul! tt- 
Let not' Thought reft, till he can think no more. 
Plot Brain with direft Vengeance fraught, 
To fix my Fortune on a ftedfaft Bafe, 
Ambition places in my raptur'd View, 
The fov'reign Rule, the Empire of the World * 
And lhall this Drusus cloud the gilded Scene ? 
No, firft be Rome and all her Sons extinft* 
If he is mortal, I will rule his Fate. 
This fame Eudemus muft tranfaft the Deed, 
Whom I will quicken with infpiring Gold, 
That certain fpur —The Bait of fordid Fools i 
That fureft Med'cine to enflave the Soul, 
And drive away each conftrientious Qualm. 
Conference, the Deity of tim'rous Hearts, 
Still rules predominant o*er fickly Minds, 
A terrible tho ? but anenjpty Shade, 

B 3 Why 
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Why fhould the Scarecrow of each languid Soul, 
AwM by Religion arid her phantom Laws, 
Be ever fuffer*a to afikil the Great ? 
No, let the Poor be fubjeft to her Sway, 
W&lft Men, like me, poffqft of towring Souk, 
Overleap all Bounds at great Ambition's Call. 

Enter Eudemus with Satrius; 

Setr. This is the Gentleman, my Lord. 

Seja. Is this ? Exit Satrics; 

Give me your Hand, we muft bebetter known, 
And nearer yet acauaint'ed with each other. 
Report hath, Sir, been lavifh in your Praife, 
And I am glad I have fo needful Caufe, 
(However painful in itfelf and hard) 
To make me known to one of fb much Worth. 

Eude. Your Lordfhip binds me ever to your Service* 
To think me worthy of your fmalleft Truft. 

Seja. You are Phyfician to the Princefs, 
Are you not ? 

Eude. I am, my gracious Lord, 

Seja. So (halt thou be to me, but in fuch fort, 
As will for ever eternize thy Fame. 
* Thou fhalt do more than Phyfic ever did. 
For thou fhalt heal a Fever in my Mind. 

Eude. My Lord, the Man now breaths not vital Air, 
Whom Inclination would dire6t me ferve^ 
(In any Aft that leaves my Honour free,) 
Before our Country'^ Glory— great Sejanus. 

Seja. Thou can'ft no Honour lofe in ferving me. 
What in the Eyes of Men would Teem moft vile, 
Done for my Service, I can fb requite, 
As all the Wtfrld fhall ftile it honourable. 
Knoweft thou the vaft Extention of my PowV, 
That I can even make and unmake Kings ? 
Who is there dares accufe a Friend of mine ? 
To be a Perfon-fix'd in my Efteem, "'* " . " 

Will clear thy Chara&er from ev'ry Stain. 

There- 
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Therefore inform me, what I long to kpow, 

(Not that I fear the Danger of his Hate, 

But as I ftudy for the Love of all* 

And hourly labour to promote his Sway,) 

Do'ft thou not fometimes hear the haughty Prince, 

Condemn my Chara&er in abjed Phrale ? 

To thee his Converfe and his Thoughts are known f 

Then frankly Ipeak " ■ ■ it never mall efcape, 

But lie as deeply, hidden in this Breaft, 

As if 'twere centered in the Womb of £arth« 

Ende. Oh my good Lord, if I ftiould fi> betray 
Their Councils, by whqfe Bounty I am fed, 
What would your Highnefs think then of my Faith ? 
A Breach of Confidence 'twixt Man and Man, 
Betrays aihailow and abandoned Soul, 
As fuch, could I feem worthy of Repofe ? 

Seja. I believe thoi} art lecret — and I'll truft thee. 
Yet I muft charge thee to be juft and true^ 
For if by any Means thou fhould'ft difcloie ; 
Expedt a Storm to pour upon thy Head, 
From which, with lefs than Life, thou can'ft not 'fcap6 

Bude. Doubt not, my Lord, moft rfteady Faith and 
Love. ^ 

By all the Pow'rs which rule the World, I fwear, ' 
As I fhall hope to live beneath your Smiles, 
And tafte the Bounty of youf. noble Soul, 
Til aft with utmoft Secrecy and Care. . % 

Seja. WoukTft thou be great, and fear on Fortune's 
Wing, / . . 4 ", - 

E'er idly, drudge an abjedt Life away ? \ , , . . 
Would'ft thou be lifted in the Rolls of Fame, 
And like a Comet fhine to ^ond'ring Eyes ; x 

Obfcrve me well—— And 1*11 point out tne Way? * 

Know that the Princcis holds my Heart in Chains* 
(As thou ha'ft Opportunity anci Time, 
To found the Inclination of her Soul) t 

Would'ft thou but be the Herald of my Lov^ ..' . ; 
And gain Admittance, for my fcryent Vows,' 

B V Sudh 
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Such Wealth, fuch PowV, fuch Honour (halt thou wear, 
As none beneath Regality e'er held. 

Eude. Happy ami, my Lord, in this Employ, 
The Princels oft* to me has figh'd your Name, 
And languifhingly wiih'd lhe had teen yours. 
Drusus her prefenf Lord (he holds in Scorn, 
Nor does indeed, my Lovt attend him much ; 
Not only for he treats me with Contempt, 
But ft ill your Lordfliip has engaged my Heart. 

Seja. Let me embrace thee, pull thee to my Breaft, 
Thou in fond Love (halt be my other (elf. 
But fay, thou deareft Patron of my Wtthes, 
How I in private may the Princefs fee, 
Declare my Love, and offer up my Heart. 
. Eude . My Lord, this Day you fecretly (hall meet 
Within my Gardens, there I'll lead vour Lordfhip, 
And when Succefs (hall all your WUhes crown, 
Then think, my Lord, how much I prove me yours. 

Seja. Ufe thy bed Speed to find the beauteous fair ; 
Ana but affeft her with Sej anus Love, 
Thou art a Man, made to make Confuls. 

Eude. Ipromifeyou, my Lord, yourutmoft WMh. 

Seja. Let me adore my ^Esculapius, . 
Why this is truly Phyfic to the Mind, 
Beyond the Worth of poor corporeal Drugs, ■ 
This minifters Concent, ahd woyld be cheaply bought 

With an imperial Crown —* fly my Friend, 

Not barely (tiled, biit created fo. 
Expeft Things greater than thy boldeft Hopes 
To overtake thee. Fortune (hall be taught, 
How ill (he has behav'd, thus long to lag 
Behind thy. Wi(hes and Deferts-^— < — hafte and profper. 

". Exit Eudemus. 
Why this ldoks well, my Schemes run nobly oni 
The Strufture of my Greatnefi rifes faft, 
And foon will hide its Head among the Clouds, 
If Drusvs* Wife, as he falys, holds me dear, 
(And J have Reafon tobefceVe it trtie,) 

The 
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The Way Iks plain to circumvent my Foe. 

This Wretch, frhom I have gain'd with fine fpunPhrafe, 

And pufPd^with Promifes oflarge Extent, 

Shall be the Inftrument to gain my Ends. 

What's he, . that fays, I ad a Villain's Part, 

Would not all aft the fame with equal Pow'r ? 

Let none but timid Profelytes obey 

Where (tinted Maxims circumfcribe the Way, 

Do thou Sejanus follow Glory's Call, 

Nor flack thy Pace, till thou art Lord of all. 

Exit Sejanus. 

SCENE Changes. Enter Tiber ius, Drtjsus, 
Silius Sabinus, Latiaris meeting them* kneels to 
Tiberius. 

Tib. Latiaris rife, I will not have thee kneel. 
Our Empire, Enfigns, Axes, Rods and State, 
Take not away our human Nature from us, 
Look up on us, and fall before the Gods. 

Lot. Right mighty Lordr 

Tib. I prithee Peace, 

Thefe Flatteries do much offend mine Ears, 
They are moft irkfome to a gen'rous Soul, 
Bale fordid Minds are fed with empty Praife, 
And fondly dwell upon a Train of Titles, 
Mere Trinkets of a childifh Vanity. 
Whence are thofe Difpatches ? (Gives Papers.) 

Lat. From the Senate. 

fib. Are they fitting now ? 

Lat. They wait your Anfwer, Caesar. 

(Afide to Sato.) Silt. Were this Man's Mind but 
equal to his Words, 
How great a Blefling would he prove to Rome ? 
But when his Grace is merely but Lip good, 
And that no longer than he airs himfelf 
Abroad in public Eyes ; this is a Cafe 
Deferves our Fears, and doth preface but 111. 

Tib. 
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Tib. This Anfwer to the rey'rcnd Senate bear* 
I ftill (hall labour to deferve their Loves* 
And fay there, can be nothing in their Thought*, 
Shall fail to pleafe us, oncp approv'd by them. 
Our Suffrage rather (hall prevent, than, lag, 
Behind their Wills ; *Ti$ Empire to obey, 
Where fuch fo great, fo grave, fo good determine. 

Lati. What toys your Highnefs to the Suit of Spain* 
Does your high Will accord with their Requeft, 
T'ereft a Temple dedicate tp you ? ... 

Tib. The Offer merits, and has gain'd our Thanks, 
But potent Reafons loudly {peak againft it. 
Wc muft (with Pardon of the Senate) not 
Affent thereto, Compliance were a Fault. 

Lat. My Royal Lord, 'twere beft affign fome Caufe, 
The Asian Cities gain'd a like Requeft, 
And this Denial may create a Jealoufy. 

Tib. Let our Defence for fuffering that be known, 
Since deify'd Augustus iinder'd not, 
(In Honour of himfelf and facrcd Rome) 
A Temple to be built at Peroamum, 
We who have chofe to copy. all his Deeds 
Followed that pleafii)g Precedent, becaufe 
With ours, the Senates Approbation join'd. 
But as tVe once receiv'd it, may defcrve 
The Gain of Pardon, fa to be ador'd 
Thro* b11 the Provinces, were wild Ambition 
And unbounded Pride.— 'Tis ample Glory 
To deferve the Name of Kipg. — They (hail add, 
Abounding Grace . unto our Memory, 
Who ftall report us worthy our Forefathers^ 
Careful of State Affairs, conftant in Dangers, 
And not afraid of any private Lofs, 
For public Good, fuch Attributes will be, 
Temples and Statues fix'd upon your Minds > 
The faireft, and moft lafting Imag'ery. 

Lat. Divinely fpoke~the Oraqms are ceas'd, 
yjiat only C/esar with their Tongues fhould fpeak. 

\ Tfa 
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fik. Their Choice of Antium, there to place the Gift, 

Vow'd to the Goddefs ft* my Mother's Health, 

We will the Senate know, we much approve. 

As alio of their Grant to Lbpidus, 

For his repairing the <Xmili an Place, 

And Reftoration of thofe Monuments. 

But for the Honours which they have decreed 

For our Se j anus; to advance his Statue 

In Pompev^s Theatre, they have outgone 

Their own great WHdom in fuch fkillful Choke, 

And placing of (heir Bounties, on a Man 

Whole Merit more adorns the Dignity, 

Than that can him, and gives a Benefit 

In taking, greater than it can receive. 

I am much pleasM that they fo honour him, — 

Hafte, and to the Senate bear our kindeft Love. 

£x*7Latiar». 
Druf. Moft noble Father, whom my Soul reveres, 

With ftrift Sincerity and filial Love, 

Let it not feem Ptefumption in a Son , 

To lpeak, where public Good fo loudly calls. 

I fear the Confequence of Honours heapM 

In fuch abundance on this artful Man, 

Who creeps into your Breaft, but with Defign 

When Time may ferve, to fling you to the Heart 
Tib. I ftill have us'd thee with paternal Care ; 

Bred thee to Honour, and a lafting Fame, . 

Then let me not be fruftrate in my Hopes. 

The gen'rous Mind above pale Envy lbars, 

And finiles when Merit meets a juft Rewaid. 

I charge thte then repeat thy Fears no more, 

They are unworthy of a kingly Soul, 

Of Inconfiftencies and Vapours fbrm'd. 

Sejanus more deferves than I can give, 

If thou woufd'ft keep a Place in my Efteem, 

United ftill in ftridteft Friendlhip move, 

Caxgfs and think him worthy of thy Love. 

Exit Tismnfc 
Dwf< 
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t Druf. Then has my Father loft all Scnfc of Fame* 
lie is of Life grown weary, and of Rule. 
To drefs an Idol up with Pomp and Praife, 
Give Honours to a fycophantic Slave : 
Make him his Mate to rival him in Empire. 
A Serpent too that labours to deftroy, 
And gorge his Hunger in his Patron's Blood. 

Sil. True, noble Prince, it is a dang'rous Sla ve, 
And wants not Inclination, but the PowV, 
To prey on all, who dare oppofe his Will ; 
But if with thefe high Honours he is crown'd, 
Then Honefty muft quickly fly this Land, 
Or elfe in Tortures it will meet Reward. 

Druf. The firft Afcents to Empire ftill are hard, 
But entered once, there never wants, or Means, 
Or Minifters to help th' Afbirer on. 
Nay even thofe my Father rurnifhes. 
So ftudious is he to prefer this Man, 
That Favours ftill outfoar Ambition's Wing. 

Sejanus croffes the Stage attended, jojlles Drusus. 

Druf. What, is your Highnefs grown fo blindly bold, 
That you will make us Foot-fteps for your Pride ? 

Seja. Give Way then. 

Druf. What to fuch a Peafant Slave as thou ? 

A Serpent that is gilded all without, 
Within all Poifon and Corruption. 

Seja. Rail on, for I can tamely hear and fcorn, 
The empty Satire of thy headlong Youth, 
Which knows not how to judge of Nobleman. 

Druf. Thou Noble, Reptile, thou art all that's bafe, 
Envy, p^fe Envy and her ghaftly Train, , 
For ever dwell within thy gloomy Breaft. 
When thou wert born, each Virtue frighted fled, 
And left thy Frame the Citadel of Vice. 

Seja. Thou know'ft my Duty bids me not revenge, 
Therefore no more. 

Druf. Ha ! dar'ft thou frown at me, 

And come ye here to brave me to my Face ? (Strikes bim.) 

Be 
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Be taught 6y this, how I regard your Highnefs, 
Nay come, approach. What ftand ye off at gaze? 
It looks too full of Death for thy bafe Soul. 
Avoid my Sight, vile Caitiff, or my Sword 
Shall make your Greatnefs fitter for a Grave, 
Than for a Triumph ; your Pile of Greatnefs, 
And all the partial Honours you enjoy, 
By me fhall foon be leveled to the Daft, 
A dread Example of ambitious Pride. 

(Exeunt Drusus, Si lius and Sa&inus^ 
Seja. A Blow — rafti Youth— that. Stroke thou'lt dearr 
lypay, 
For if the fubtle Engine of my Brain, 
Can work a Tangle to enfnare thy Life, 
By great Revenge thou fhalt not live a Day. T 

Before I had refolv'd upon thy Doom •, ' 
But this fhall be a Spur to urge it on. 
He who can bear fuch Wrong with fteddy Mind, * 
Knows how with fit Occafion to retort. 
Wrath wrap'd in Darknefs carries certain Fate, 
Revenge were loft, fhould I pf ofefs my Jiate, J 

Vengeance fhall gather like a Summer Storm, 
No Clouds fhall low'r, till Fiends the Deed perform. 
Take Mm, when unprepar'd to ftand the Blaft, 
And make one fatal Stroke, the firft and laft. 

I£nD OF THE FIRST ACT. 1 

ACT II. SCENE I. 

Se janus, Livia and Emmtus* 
Seja. "pHyfician, thou art worthy of an Empire, 

JL For the great Service done unto our Loves, 
And but that faireft Livia, bears a Part 
In the Requital of thy Faith and Care, 
I fhould defpair of having Means or Pow'r, 
To make thy Friendfhip ample Recompence. 
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Uvi. Eudsmus, I will fee k, flull receive * 
A fit and full Reward, for his large Merit, 
In gaining me the great Se janus Love. 
Which more than tributary Worlds I prize. 

Seja. Thou hrighteft Qbjeft of my parting Hearty 
Thou Joy and Source of ev ry pleafink Thought j 
Not Glory, Fame, or ought on Earth to me, 
Can hold a Balance equal to thy Love. 
By Heav'n I nfc'er knew Transport till this Hour * 
My Days have ^11 been idly ipent till now. 
Like one without the Ufe of precious Sight, / 
Long have I ftumbled thro* a gloomy Shade -, . . 
But now thy Day breaks in upon my Soul, / 
The Clouds difoerfe and all around is bright. ... 

Livi. How pleafing is the Sound of foothimt Words, 
From the dear QtyeCc of one's tender Love. ; 1 
But will this ardeht Paifion ne'er expire j 
Can'ft thpu tranfgrefs the Rule of all thy. Sex, '.,'... 
So conftant prove to keep thy promis'd Faith r 
Nor flight PofleflTon of a doatina; Fool 2 
Oh ! (hould'ft thou negligently fly my Arms, ; 
Should in thy Breaft the Fbtnc or . Love expire, . 
Life would ao fonger then be t worth my Care. 

Seja. Do not my Eyes unfold my inmoft Thoughts, 4 
Do they Hot fpeak thee I^mprcfs ot my Soul ? 
Oh! beauteous Frincefs,' whofe tranfcendcnf Form 
Strikes with Aftonilhment each wond'ririg Eye. 
And like the Sun great Nature's Source of Life, 
Indulgent Beams to gladden all around. 
How dart: is ialfc/vfrhen thou art frotn my J£yis ? 
How tedious Time when thou art from my Arms ? 
With thee he. leaves his faftruments of Flight, 
Nor feems to move, when uninfpir'd by thee. 
Then if in Abfeocc I do ever mourn, 
Nor tafte of Comfort but when thou art nigh, 
Thou need'ft not fure fufpedfc declining Love J 

LM. Think if I fear 'tis only for thy Sake, 
So much thou art the God of my Defircs, 

So 
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So much thp Joy tad Comfort of my Life, 
So much the Objeft of my hourly Thoughts, 
That I would grudge ev*n Heav'n it's Part of thee, 
And have thee hail no other Shrine but Love. 

Seja. It is too much, by all the Pow'rs I fwcar, 
Empires are poor to fuch Expence of Love, 
Nor can a Mortal the large Boon repay. 
Nay it would taflc the mighty Pim'r of Gods, 
To give a Bleffing of an; equal Worth. 

Livi. Had lov'd Sjej anus* been my wedded Lord, \ 
Then had my Hours in Joys traofporttng pafs'd* , 
But cruel Fate ran counter to my Will, 
Join'd me to one, who never ihar*d my Heart, 
For it has ever waited upon thc& 

Seja. Why here thou ipeak'ft the Malice of our Fate-, 
Oh ! Gentle Love, . were but one Bar rcmovM, 
The Road taperfeft Happinefs is plain. 

Livi. DRustrslknow thoi* mean ft, and much I wifti, 
For thy de# Satk?, he notf furviv'd no more. 
He is thy Enemy ^ a deadly Fde., • 
Yet more ; fhowd he e'er note our fecrct Lfifres, 
What fure Deftruftbn muft that Period bring ? 
Heav'ns how I tremble at the rifing Thought, 
It ftrikes a Teqttr id ray flmr'ring Heart. 

Seja. One Way thane is quite open to Repine; 
If thou doft hold Sejanus in thy Love, 
Nay if thy Life or Peace ht worth thy Care, . 
Thou wilt adventure what I fliall propofe. V 
Thou haft the-Pbw'r, the Means to fee our Peace* 
And bid Defiance to the Fiowniof Fate. 

Livi. If 1 have Pow^r, then Safety is outowxl 

Seja. Lift then to what Precaution does advife. 
In Drusus* Death alone our Sears can end n: . 
Eudemus fhall prepare a potent Draughty 
Which thou with Care muft mix in Drusus Cup r 
'Twill give quick Paflage to his fleeting Soul* 
And we fhall mfte uninterrupted Joys. 

Livi. Yet think a little, I'm his wedded Wifi^- 

And 
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And tho f he (lands not fixM in my Efteem, 

I fhouldnotbe the Minifter of Fate. 

*Tis barbarous, nay terrible to think, 

And makes my Blood run chilly thro* my Veins*' 

Is there no gentler Means of Safety left, 

But muft I perpetrate the horrid Aft ? 

Seja. Nature commands us toproteft ourielves, 
Undaunted then th* important Taik perform, 
Nor let fuch pallid Fears afiail thy Breaft, 
Think, if once done, 'twill fix thee fafely mine. 

JJvu Thy Arguments o'er Nature havt~prevaiTd* V 
Nor will I live with Happinefs in View, 
And thro* vain pears rejedfc the hop'd for Bli&» . 
Fate fhall not bar me from my Wiftrs Lord. 
So to preferve' Si jantts wholly mind; , . 

I will adtfrinifter the fatal Draught, 
The Potion which Eudkmus ftiall preparer * • 

Seja. TJrau bright and. reigning Miftrefe of my Heart, 
So much thy Beauty haddifkmfd my Sdul* , 
I thought no Fow'r coukliave enhanq'driny ZcaL 
But now I fee your Readinefe arid Will 
To execuueithe fore and only Means ■'{ 
Will fix thy future Hapcdnds and mine, ; •.. i 

I own the Conftancy inipires my Bceaft^/i : ,1 

And fires my Heart with yep more ardent'Lovc. . 
A Spirit fo afpiring great, is thine, 
Was ne'er orated for' an idle Second, . . 
To Drusus* languid Elami,— 'twas formU to lhine, . 
Bright as the Moon among the lefler Lighjts > 
And fhare the Sov'reignty x>£ all the World. 
Then Livia triumphs in Jier proper Sphere, . 
Whenihe and her Sbjanus,' fcaU <Uvide h 
The Name of C^sar, and Augusta's Staf .. . . 

Be dim'd with Glory of a brighter Fkmfe^ 
When Agrippina's Fires are quite extiftft, - 
And the fqirce fqen Tibbrjus borrows all 
His Light from us, whofe folded Armv 
Shall make one perfect Orb* . 
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LM* My noble Lord* 

To fix our Safety calls forutmbft Speech 
Therefore we'll hafte to banifh anxioui Feats: 
For fined it muft be done, it fhbuld be foQn % 
Whik now the total Spftnefi of my Sex* 
Is fled far off, on thy Perfuafion's Wing. 
Farewell, when next we meet, expeft with Joy to .hear* 
That he who bars thy Way to Empire is no more* 
Then judge how far I venture for your Sake. 

Seja. This one embrace and then, farewell my Lovfe, 
Till thatbieft Hour that makes thee wholly mine^ 
No perfeft Joy can dwell within my Breatt. 

Uvu I will but change your Words* my Lord farewell. 

(Exeunt Livi* add Eudem«> 

Sej. If this be not Revenge, when it is done, 
And made quite perfeft ; let ^Egyptian flaves, 
Pahthi aws anjd oarefoot Hebrews brand my Face* 
And mark my Body full of Injuries. 
Thou loft'ft thyfelf, Boy Drusus, fot to think 
Thou could'ft outftrip my Vengeance, or withftaad 
The Pow'r I have to cruln thee into Air. 
Thy Follies now (hall feel what kind of Man 
They have provok'd, and thy fond Fathers Houfc 
Crack in the Flame of my incenfed Rage ; 
Whofe Fury fhall admit no Shame or Mean* 
Adultery ? — It is the lighteft 111 
I will commit. A Race of wicked Afts 
(Such as are ftil'd fo by your virtuous Fools) 
Shall flow out of my Anger, and otafpread 
The World's wide Face ; which to Ppfterky 
Shall thunder ctat the mighty Deeds and Daring, 
Of great Se janus, Fortune's darling Son* 
On then my Soul, nor ftop thou in thy Gourfc, 
Tho* Heav'n drop Sulphur, and Hell belch out Fire ; 
Laugh at their idle Terrors ; tell proud Jove, 
Between thy Pow'r and his, there are no Oc'ds, 
*Twas only Fear, that firft created Gods. (Exit Sej anus.) 

C Enter 
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Enter Silius and Sabinus. 

Sil. Mark ye how the Beagles of Sbj anus, 
Keep beating round the Houfe of Aouppina ? 
There is feme Game here lodg'd, which they muft roufe 
To make their Matter fport. 

Sab. I note them well. 

Did you perceive how much they rail'd at C^sar ? 

Sil. IVleer Gudgeon Baits for us to take the Hook; 
If on the Tide of Vice one Virtue floats 
Th' induftrious Crew catch quickly the Alarm, 
And angle for it with their utmoft Skill. 
Afer their Orator I well obferv'd, 
He that hath Phrafes, Figures and fine FlowVs 
To drew his Rhetoric with, he who flies, 
And ever is the fbrcmoft to get Note 
Where Blood and Gain be Obje&s, fteeps his Words, . 
(When he would kill) in artificial Tears, 
Deceitful as the Crocodile of Nile. 

Sab. And yet this Man's a Senator of Rome, 
And holds a Place among the foremoft Rank. 

5/7. The foremoft, now, is a diigraceful Rank, 
The very Title Senator a Shame. 
By Heav'n 'twere better be a Peafant Drudge, 
To toil and labour in the Summer Sun, 
Or freeze and fhiver 'midft the Winter's Cold, 
Than fhare the Grandeur of our wicked Court. 
If I but thought we might not hope a Change, - 
A Reformation in the State of Things : 
I wear a friendly Weapon by my Side, 
Should rip out Life, and eafe me of the Pain. 

Sab. A Pain indeed to «very noble Mind, 
But Hopes muft give us Patience to endure. 

Sil. And they alone can.fhew the Way to reft. 
Say who would fuffer the tormenting Pangs, 
Which oft attend on bodily Difeafe, 
But thro* the Hopes of frefh returning Health, 
To heal their Pains and give them Lire anew ? 

Sab. 
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Sab* Behold the noble AG*ippiNAcomes, 

' (Enter AJokimnA.) 

Agr. Whiter, my Friends, oh whither lhall I fly f 
No longer can I find Repofe at home ; 
The Slaves of Power clufter all around* 
And watch with haggard Eyes each Step I take* 
I fear my Children ftand on flipp'ry Ground, 
For them a thoiifand anxious 1 noughts crowd in* 
I fear thofe Fiends who boldly. darVF to ftrike 
At fb exampkft and unblam'd a Life, 
As that of the.renbwnM Germanicus, 
Will not fit eafy with his Death alone. 

Sil. If, righteous Heav*n, pure Virtue be thy Care, 
Why fell Germanicus a Villain's Prey ? 
Who was a Man of ever fpotlefs Fame, - 
In ev'ry Aftion nearer to the Gods* 
Than Men in Nature by their outward Forms. 
The crowding Virtues mingled all in him 
So perfect, that hefcem'd dcfignM by Heav'n, 
A bright Example fur th' admiring World/ 

Agr. And yet this great, and Godlike Hero fell, 
A Prey to Treafon, and the Foes oi Rome. 
Oh ! that my Eves had fhut out Light with him, 
Nor liv'd to ihea fo many widow'dTears •, 
Nor to behold fuch harfh Oppreffions rife, 
As now weigh heavy- on each Roman Bread:. 
Dark lurking Daggers wait for honeft Hearts j 
Nor can we claim a certain Day of Life : 
Like poor defpairing Mariners we roll, 
Amidft the Surges of an angry Sea, 
And view around, a Group of horrid Rocks, 
Which, lowering, fright our Tempeft-lhaken Souts* 
I could with EafefhakeofF the Load of Life, 
And huih my Sorrows in the friendly Grave. 
Death has no Terror, in its Sting, to me. : 
But then, my Sons, they fummon all my Care, - 
Thofe dearcft Pledges of my much lov'd Lord. 
The rav'nous Vultures hover o'er their Heads, 

C 2 And 
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And hourly folk to ftkzcdiehiibfr nhefcBfejl 1 . 

#A Fiw periih *ll,each Traitor piece-meal die. 
By all the Love lerer bore GiAma* icus, 
By his great Soul* and fell wfc bold moft dear} , • . «. 
Long as the Tide of Life ihall Iwdi my Vems, 
My ev'ry Out ^1 wait your Royal JUce. 
Nor ihall the Uft Remain* of Romas Virtue, 
Be facrific'd, while I have PowV to fevtt. 

Agr. Much am I bound to thank your friendly Zeaiy 
Thou ha'ft a Soul, unfit for modern Days* c 

And 'fpite of Powr ar't Virtues fod^Nprfend. 

5/7. ouch let me ever be, or be no more. 
I fwerve not fo from Honour's rugged Path, . 
To loll lupine upon the Down of Vice, : 
Or fmoothly eliqe upon her icy Way* 
Whene'er I faS to fuch an 1 abje& State. 
Let Shame and Poverty o'ertake my Steps. 

Sab. Such ltkewife be the Louaark'd out for me, 
When I pfefer not Hbnefly to Gam, ' 
Empire, or ought that Giratneft csxi beftow. 
Mofl: gracious Princefs hem I afftr up 
My Life, my R>rtuacy all I caa command, 
To ftv^the lacred Lives of yofcand youw. 

Agr. Alas* I fear,; my Friends, our StrehgthrntiftftH, 
Before the great Skja'nus' Giant Pow'r. 
He with his Grlfp can crufti the Static of Rome, 
And all pw LiVrfs depend upon his Nod. 

SH. *Tis true, great Frihcefe, te o'ertops us* all, 
They only flourifh who enjoy his Smites. 
Gods! that Tiberius can be fo milled, 
To let this Minion hard it o'er <fo 5tace. 
Nay o'er himfelf^ and Royal Kindred too. 
With Patience fee him undermine his Throne, 
And fubtly fteal its chief 'Supports away. 

Agr. Then havrl not juft Caufe to fear y my Friends, 
That he, who views me with an eftviou* Eye, 
And knows my Children lie aore& hk Way, 
The Bar$ to Empire; will by dheft Mcans,- 

Strive 



Digitized by 



Google 



Strive to cfcfboyy awittrtumph ift tarfFfcll ? 
There is no Safety whefe Ambition ru!w. 
. Sft Ambition is indeed dh hellifH Fiehd ; ' 
Whefc than infatiatei&*ag<r Futy dwells, 
A Traiijvof Vices, bear uMfral'd Sway, 
And fuch wenfce |>frefid*ng Adw at' Rome. 
Yet in one Place you have fcfrie Safety teft. 
The noble Drusus Tjrith firtefcfeft Lov£ 
Efpoufes ftili the. It^ei-eft of your Sorts. — 
Therefore be comforted* tto* d6ubt but Heav^i* 
Will keep them fafe from dfuei Vidlatfon, ; 
As fome Atawiemeiit fot their Fathers; Death. < ' v 
y^r. When will tnyuiggatt* Fek^piy yiaur Ixytti-} 
Oh ! gentle Friend*, . fn*y' tHefe jiflt Powtfs above* • J''- 
That «ad die Hearts <rf .Men, rewa*d : Wtf Fttithi ' 
Your Words have mi?<frh compos'dsrtyl&b'rtrig SotiU: 
And Comfort's Smiles difpel the Glooht of r Woe. T • 
Still then rawaih the IfiB&rs of my Hope, 
To Tbu I truft -the Safety of my Sons. ^ ; . 

Each with an Arous Care abferte Kk Charge, 
For Tyranny is watchful i>'er its P*ey. 

Sili ' We wall riot faU ih Duty* ©* in Lore,. 
Our Loyalty let future Anions ptoVe ;-{' "- 

We'Uguaidi'em^etybftthehomleaiore^ T 

And Freedom to this- fearing Land teftote,'* \ > 

Or dfcag the galling Chate df Lifeho more. \£xeunt.) J ^ 

SCENE Changes, wter Tiberius and Seja*u**- 

Tib. When Fears affail the Monarch of the World, 
Sejanus* Is*t not fatal $ 

Sej. , Yes, to thofc fear'd. 

Ttb. And nottahim? 

Sej. That is impofiible, 

It, royal Sir, he wifely turns on them 
That Pajt of Fate which in his Pow*r he holds. 

Tib. That, Native* Mood, and Laws of kind foibid. 

Seja* Do Policy and Stats forbid it? • • 

Tib, No. • ••■* 

C 3 Sej. 
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Sej. Then ought; bgfide is: quite .unworthy Note^ 
They muft be crinjHud, ifonce ypor Foes. 

fib. Think but the Hate which on fuch A6b attends; 

Sej. If Hatred frights, think not of fov'reign Fbw^r, 
All fickly Qualm? of Conference muft' give Way, ; 
To him that, fafely, would pofiefea Crown. . ' 
God's! Ihould.the World's great Mailer be confined, 
By pedant Rules of Piety and Love, < » 

Nor flop the JPrqgrefs of afpiring Foes, 
Becaufe forbidden by a loft Renidrfe ? .■:•;■!" 

Confider why the-Gods have giv'n you Pow*r, 
Why plac'dyou high on ai* Imperial Throne, 
Aw£m*detjie Worl4 dependant on your Nod, 
But for your PoV* to make that. World obfey i 

fib*, itpow'ft thou> Sejakus, where our Fears arifei 

Sej, If my Sufpicions but accord with yours, 
From Agripfjna ? 

fib, Ber, and her proud Race. 

Sej. Proud— im, C*sar full of Danger and Diftruft, 
For full in them Germanicus appears. , 
The fame feditious and repining Spirit, 
Dwells in their Breafts, and cankers in their Hearts, 
They live t'upbraid ys with their Father's Death, 
Aff\d (if Prevention wafts not on our Councils) 
My Fears interpret to revenge the. fame. 

; fib. There I think thy Fears are without Grounds, 
The A6l's not known. 

• Sejf Not prov'd, as yet* I grant, 

Butbab'ling Fame, that bufy, meddling Fiend, 
Knowledge and Proof does to the ' Jealous give, 
It is not fit. the Children lpng remain, 
Who fuck in Fury from a Parent's Death, 
The latent Sparks may lurk awhile unfeen, 
But once inkindled by feditious Breath, 
Burfting to Fliame they'll rage deftruftive round, : 
Antl dart a* all, nay, Cesar's facred Head. 

fib. Ha!— Think'ftthou>my Sbjanus, they wittdatt? 
§fj % TJie Thunderbolt is never feen till felt, 

And 
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And then it wounds beyond the Reach of Cure* 
JJe not fecure \ none fooner are undone; , 
Than thofe whom Confidence betrays to Reft * 
Let not your daring make your Danger fuch •, 
All Pow'r is fearful once it grows too great: 
CmsaKj 'tis Age in all Thifcgs brieds Negleft, , 
And Princes that would keep old Dignity, 
Muft not admit too youthful Heirs ftand by, 

Not their own Iflue, but To darkly fefc 

As Shadows are in Pidtures — to give Height 
And advantageous Luftre to the reft. 

Tib. Thou haft convinced me of the lurking Danger; 
And to prevent the Stroke of ambuih'd Fate, 
Iwill command their rank Thoughts lower down, 
And with a ftri&er Hand than yet put forth, 
Will bate their Titles, Feafts and FadKons. 

Sej. How thinks your Highnefs to proceed therein, 
The Point is critical, and Care requires ? 

Tib. Confinement fliair impending Ills remove. 
Their clofe Cabals, Sedition's Nurfery, 
Shall be diflblv'd, to fruftrate all their Hopes. 

Sej. They are too great, and that too fain^ a Blow, 
To give them now*, it would have ferv'd at firft, 
When with the weakeft Blow their Knot. had loos'd : 
But now your Care muft be to keep conceal'd, 
Your juft Sufpicions, from their wary Eyes > 
For fuch who know the Weight of Prince's Pow'r, 
If once the leaft Difcovery they note, 
Like the feen Snakes will raife their Stings to wound, 
Who elfe had folded in their Circles lain. 
The Courfe muft be to let them ftill fwell more 9 
Riot and furfeit on blind Fortune's Cup. 
Give them more Place, more Dignity, more Stile, 
A Shew of Friendfhip is the fureft Snare. 
Then by fome Means take off their ftrongeft Friends \ 
The Lyon once of Teeth and Fangs bereft, 
May roar and rage, to feel th' indignant Lafh, 
Put has no longer Pow'r to oppofe, 

Qi Tib. 
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Tib. Wc would riot kill* ccnddwe widiSifttjfi^pftiei 
But yet 'tis better give a Grave than Throne. 
1$ there nq Way <to bind them by Deferts ? 

Sej. Wolvtx change their Hw but never change their 
Hearts. 
While a ideating W«akncfi fways your Mind f 
Your erring Reajon Safety does oppofc : 
Self Prefervation is the firft of Laws. 

Tib, S% janus, thou art ftill my better Angel, 
And I'll no longer tnafk my Thoughts from thee. 
Thy Sentiments accord with mine in all, 
And we but prove their Voice in our Defigns. 
Which by aifenting thou haft more confirmed, 
Than if peat Jove, to countenance the Deed, 
Had from hi? hundred Statues bid us ftrike.— — 
But fay, thou Guide of all our deareft Councils, 
Who of the Lift (hall firft become our Prey ? 

Sej, If I may rule, 'tis Caius Silius firft » 
He is our fureft Mark, moft full of Danger. 
Firft hurl him down the Precipice of Fate, 
By how much his Fall does give the loucjfcr Crack, 
•Twill fend more wounding Terror to. the reft : 
Command them ftand aloof, and make more way 
To our farprizing of the Principals, 

Tib. Were it not weH to lop SabInus off? 

Sej, Let him grow awhile— -he's but a weakly Branch* 
He is not ripe for Fate, we muft not pluck 
At all together \ left we crulh ourfelves, 

Tib. Have we the Ground for Silius* Accufi&pn J. 

Sej. Truft that to me •, let Gas a* by hjs Powt 
Command a formal Meeting of the Senate % • 
I will have Matters and Accufers there. 

Tib, But how? Were it not better we ihould confute? 

Sej. We (hall by fach Delay (needfef* to our End) 
Loje the Time of A&ion. Councils are'unfit, 
jn Deeds, where Reft may prove pernicious. 
^Itions of Jhk clofe Kind, ifance propos*^. 
Thrive more by Execution than Aayice, 

•'' Tib. 
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$HL Hx tiuai prepare the Safteft *f CobvU&fti, 
The Senate ihall be fomiriorfd ftrfcft to meet. 

(£**>. Tia*****^ 

$#. Thys far each, iiihfle AnHfc* prevaUa, 
And Fortune's Current in my Fafcoyr flows : 
Like an indulgent MoAtarftiil fhe (miles, 
And guards me front due Outraged of Faitet uniM j n i r . ' ; 
The fureft Way to fefcit Prince ioiHaQd, v j ;\ • ; 

Is to make Dangers greater than they ace» 
By huge Defcription arid the Pofap eft Wordi ; 
As letting Suns pjutraia fte Evening Shade*. 
Fears are the fureft Spur, to Cruelty. . .. ' • .. ; In 

Work then my Am 3ri£i*»^yF«*rs4 -tflUbejfr. ; f>\.' . 
Who ftop my Way to (ireatnefa *ufc .-im- raiwrtfe . ■ v - 

Now my Eudejkj^, wbftft tjre-N^vs *bw he^fftj? 
Sijre'tis imporjaw, % thp-.fagn Ey«ai 
S«em ftriving tQ,apgPf*w^y 7V9MM4 
% £*&-Th« ftol Draught which Twith Care prepaid, 
\Vas fecredy epm^ey'd, to Qa^y* * Cup, ' 
Which when receiv'd began to operate. 
To countenance die Peed, I ftrove to help, 
And feemM to wonder at the deadly Fit : 
But fuch thtf or<8fi£ Rtifefc Pd ptftttrVt, . 
No human Art the Torments could remove. 
So 'fpite of all vnff earning ifttyoft Cape* 
ftk JW^ftfk'd 3j^ J>^ . . 

An^ fteetfflg feft the fcreathiefc Cqwife behind. /, 

Sej. Theixt^^efFi^ofmyFc^ ' 

Now my Eudem^s think «f a Regard, 
And talk Sejanu.s' *it?aaoft M*a«$ find Pow'r, 
Obferve that thou in Public mourn his Fate, 
And frame toy Artfenfre ftfok&le Ejceufe, 
To make the People think 'twas Nature's Aft i - ' 
So diflipato- SuftacW of oar Guilt. ^ 

£i«£ Doubt not, my Lord, myutmoft ArtlhaUwork* 
Tq blind Sufpy:ion*s penetrating Eye. (Exit Eudbmus*) 
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Sej. r Away then, to befecn with me may eaufe Diftruft, 
The lordly Oak has felt the biting Axe, - 
Whofe tow'ring Branches kept me in their Shade. 
My Soul difburthen'd of a cumb'rous Weight, 
Now lightly bounds, and (bars to regal Sway. 
Oh ! great Ambition (thirft of noble Souls, 
TV infetring Parent of heroic Deeds) 
Do'ft thou not finite upon thy awful Throne, 
To fee the glorious Sacrifice I make, 
In adoration of thy Pow*r divine ? 
If then thy Votary deferves thy Grace, 
If I have ever waited on thy Nod, 
And bent obedient to thy powerful Sway, 
Now aid me to the glorious End proposed. . 
With Eagle's Wings affift my tow'ring Flight, 
Let iubject Worlds derive fkx>m me their Light j 
To fill my Coffers Nature's Riches drain, 1 

Make tributary Kings compofe my Train, > 

And let Sejanus Lord *of Mankind reign, J 

• ( Exit Sejakus.) 
End of the second ACT. 

ACT III. SCENE I. 

Enter Sejanus, Varro, Afer. 
Seja. %nr* I s only you muft urge agaihft him, Varro, 

X Nor I, nor Gasar may appear therein, 
Unlefs in your Defence, who are the Consul. 
Here are the Notes what Points to touch on, read ; 
Be fubtle in them, Afer has them too. 
Var. But is he fummonM ? 
Sej. No, Cesar has concluded it moft fit 
To take him unprepar'd. 
Afer. And prpfecute all under Treafon!s ame. 

(Tbey retire conferring.) 

$*t*r 
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Enter SABimrs, Arruntius, Lepidus. 

Sab. What fhould this Meeting of the Senate be ? 

Arxw. t That caanycfh fubtie Whifperers tell yd; 
We are the good, dull, noble Lookers on, 
And only call'd to keejj thfe Marble warm. 
What fhould we do.withthcfle deep Myfteries, 
Proper to fifch fine : Heads ? * "■" { / . . 

Lcpid. * • • >t ?! : Seetheif Aftion. " / 

Sil, Ay ! now their Brains are labVfagi now they work^ . 
Their Souls die Looms of Vice arq'lbbtly weaving ; * * : \ 
Some curious Cdbwebi to entangle Flies.— (TruttipetsJ. 
Hark, this Tram^tircaksTiBERiirs near/ ' 
Now they take thdr rlaces, : mark : thi?m well,' '' ,, "" *■ 
And you lhall fee f em flattet/CafsAii'fi Gridjf,' ~ **";* 
With pageant Softowi, for his nofrfe Son. ' , J . 
The good Sejanus 1:00 wffi' mourn his Fate,. : "'* 

JSnter (to tfom)Tiwt&ivs, Satrfus,Naota, Latia- 
t :m% &&.&& Senate jShi v 

Tib. Hail to file Sfltef*. andtfie S&te of Rome, v: \ 
Sgr. Gre^.En^erortowhdtriotif.inmoftSoalsi ' : 
Wtm :: zealous ; Love' and ftHft Obedience bend V 
With peeping Hearts arid bitter Pahgs of Woe, 
Your faithful Senate mourn great Drusus Lofs. * 
put Sighs aAd Tears ^re poor in fbch a Caufe ; 
Were it liot -certain that we all ihuft die; 
This Stroke of Fate Vould claim eternal Woe, 
TJW righteous Gckfe are juft in their Decrees, * 
They may recal the Bleffings they have giv'n, , 
And Mortals, thcf opprefs'a, ftioyld i\6i complain. * 

Tib. M\?ch I irxi bcmnd tq thank ^e for your .Loves, 
•Tis true the Lofi as Father cjaims my Tears 5 
But as the Public is my chitfeft Care, 
To Rome's Advantage private Griefs give Way. - ' ; - 
Our Mother now is ftruck with hoary Time * ' ; 

Qurfelf with aged Charafters imprefs'd, , % 

And Drusus gone. We muft betimes reflect. 
On thofe that may a timely Succour bring: . . * 

! ' * ; " There, 
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Therefore our only glad fumving'Hi^e, - ... 
The nobli Iflu* of vje&manicus, V 
We to the Stwtfs Care do recommend,, , . 

Var. May all the Gods confent to CiSSAJt's Wiih, 
And add to any Honours that nwy crpwy .' 
The Royal Iflm'of GBJUfAvicus. - ^ . 

Ji>. I thank ye, noble Fat^rs, Uth^lrRig^t, 
And fince I've been the happy Instrument, 
Of jpwt fomuch defired Aifeowt: , % ,. :: » ./, 
To this great Iffue •, I could jwifS,* . tj>c' faqjaV . 
Would fere fet peaceful Period tp pyVP^y^- ! , 
However tb my Labours*, I intwat,, ^ ; 

(And beg it of tfveSeuate) lbme fit E^ft^' j . i-... . 
The Burden is too heavy I fuftain,,| 
(On my unwilling Shoulders), And I pray . 
It maybe taken off, and re&mfer\k /; r -\ . .\ r a 
Upon the Consul or fome other Roman, 
Mam able* and more worthy than my&If ...- * 
To be fo held, in Gufttt&mfhip and Trad, 
Till the yowg Princes gain a proper Age 
I know my Wcaknefe arid fo, little covet, 
(Like fomc gpoe patt) that Weig^ which wili opprtfg, 
That my Ambition is the counter Part. 

Sej. But Rous themightv Mifb^fs of the World, 
Whofe Nervts, whofe very tife, rel|e$ w> Wa 
On Cjbsar's Strength,, thtt* Hwv'non Atlas, 
Cannot admit it without -general Ruin* 

Arrun. Ah ! Are you were to bring his Highnefs off. 

Sej. Let G&sar then no more decline to rule, 
NoturgQ a Point that dothfo much oppgfc 
Hi$ People'* Welfare, and his. Country s Good. 

fib. Though I could wilh, nay Ipijg tp h? at Reft ; 
Yet if Rome* Senators command me ferve, 
I muft be glad to praflife my Obedience, 
And ftrive to be whatever they ordain. 

Sej. Words are but poor to fpeak our .grateful Hearts, 
For all Adfe'Bleffings which you fpread around. 

Oh! 
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Oh \ may your faflucnc* cofetihtie ldng^ 
Still may Profperity attend your Reign* 
Be ftiU our Guardian Angel and our GW. 

Tib. Proceed to the Afftlrs ^hich call u* htte. 

Afer. Stand forth Gahts Sifcn/s. 

Sil. OnWhatCaufe? 

4ftr* That theu Jhalt hekr. 

Sab. What ctt this mean ? 

Sil. Speak on. 

Afer. CaiusSilivs, for thy late Vidtory, 
GainM on Sacrovik thou haePft a Triumph, 
Which no Man envied thee ; nor would CjESaa or 

Romi 
Admit thee, then to be defrauded 
Of any Honours thy Deferts could claim ; 
In the fair Service of the Common-wealth. 
But if — after all thefe Inftances of Love, 
It fhall appear to C jesar and the Senate, 
Thou hall: defii'd thefe Glories with thy Crimes ? 

SSL Ha! Say'ftthou Crimes? 

Afer. PatieiKe SiLnfs. 

Sil. Preach Patipnpe to thy Slaves, and not to me, 
I am a Roman — Wh*t are my Crimes ? — Pro- 
claim *em 
Am I too rich, too honeft for thefe Times ? 
Have I or Treasures, Jewels, Houfe or Lands, 
Which fome Informer gapes for ? 1$ my Strength 
Too much to be admitted, or my Knowledge r • * 
Thefe, in our prefent State, are counted Grimes, 

Afer. Nay it the Name of Crimes touch thde fon&ir, 
With what Impotence and feeble Vindication, 
Wilt thou endure the Matter to be fearch 1 d ? 

Sil. I tell thee, Afer, more with Scorn than Vtifii 
THo* Vm to ftand agamft thy Heart and Tongue,: - 
Thofe mercenary Tools of bribing Knaves ; 
* Where's my Accufer of thefe mighty Crimes ? 

Var. Here, *tisl that will accufe thee, Silw$ ■ * > . 
Againft the tyfajefty of Rome and Gasar, - ----- 

I do 
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I do pronounce thee a mod guilty Caufe, 

Of drawing out die War in Gallia, 

For which thou late did'ft triifmpb, diflembling long 

That Sacrov i r to be an Enemy f 

Only to make thy Entertainment more, 

Whilft thou tyrannically poll'd die Province. 

Wherein by bale Defires of fordid Gain, 

Thou haft djfcredited thy Adions worth, 

And been a Traitor to the State. 

Sil. 'Tisfalfe. '[ 

Var. If I not prove it, Gasar, but unjuftly 
Have calTd him unto Trial here ; I bind ( 
Myfelf to fuffer what I claim 'gainft him, 
And yield, to have what I have (poke confirm 'd* 
By Judgment of the Court and all, good Men. 

Sil. CjBsar I move to have my. Caufe deforr'd, 
Till this Man's Confulfhip be out. . 

Tib. WecannQt, 

Muft not grant it. 

Sil. Why (hall he mark out ; 

My .Day of Trial ? Is he my Accufer? 
And (hall he be my Judge ? 

Tib. It hath been ufual, 

And is a Right which Cuftom hath allow'd 
The Magiftrate, to call forth private Men, 
And to appoint the Day, — which Privilege 
We muft not in the Consul fee infring'd. 

Sil. Caesar, this Fraud is worie than Violence* 

Tib. Sinus, mifiake us not, we dare not pfe 
The Credit of-the Consul, tp thy Wrong : 
But only do preferve his Place and Pow'r, 
So far as it concerns the Dignity 

And Honour f of the State, by the Capitol! ; 

And all the Qods I , fwear— but that the dear Republic, 
Our (acred Laws and juft Authority, 
Are interefc'd therein,! (hould be filent. 

Afer. Pleafe, Cesar, to give Way unto iiis Trial, 
He (hall have tuftice. 

'S3. 
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Sil. • Nay I fhall haveLaw, . 

Shall I not, Afer ? Speak* 

Afer. ; Would you have more ? 

Sil. No! My fine Orator, I would no more, .; 
Nor lefs, might I enjoy it natural. 
Divefted of your undermining Arts; 
Not taught to (peak unto your prefent Ends, 
Free from thine, his, and all your cruel handling, 
Foul wrefting, and impoffible Conftru&ion. 

Afer. He raves! He raves!. 

Sil. Thou durftnot tcllme fo, 

Had'ft thou not Cjbsar's Warrant j I can fee 
Whofe Pow*r condemns me, 

Far. This betrays his Spirit, 

This doth enough declare him what he is. 

SiL What am I ? fpeak. 

Var. An finemy to the State. 

Sil. What ? becaufe I am anEnemy to thee, 
And fuch corrupted Minifters of th* State, 
That here art made a prelent Inftniment, 
To gratify it, by thy own Difgrace ? 

Sei. Thus to the Consul is mod iniblent, 
And impious, if Magijirates are thus defpis'd! 
If the rude Tongue of Slander thus may wound, 
Where reverential Awe fhould Duty pay, 
Bondmen and Slaves may rule it o'er the State ? 
Ev'n this alone is criminal enough. 
It foeaks aloud a daring Rebel Mind. ■ ■ 
A Pride above Authority lhould fall. 

SiL Right, vindicateyour Deeds, reveal yourfelves. 
Alas ! I (cent not your Confederacies, 
Your Plots and fubtle Combinations. 
Think'ft thou Colossus of the Roman State, 
I am fo blind as not to fee thy Hate ? 
To know that all this Boaft of Law's,' but form, 
A Net of Vulcan's filing, a meer Engine, ' " ' , 

To take that Life, by a Pretext of Juftice,* 
Which you purfue in Malice ?— — Oh ! ye Gods ! 

Whom 
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Whom not a World of wbllrturn^ Men, 

Shall make me to ?ccufe, hoWeW provofeftf . : ^ 

Have I for this fo 6ft* ehgag'd myfelt ? . 

Stood in the Heat and Fervour of the* Fighfe 

When Ph iBBus fooner has fprfbok the fcky, • 

Than I the Field ?*— Againft tht bkitf-ey'd Gaulsj 

And crifped Germans ; when out* Rom A* Jsa&lbs,, 

Have -famM 1 the Fife* of War With laboring Wittgs, 

And no Blow dealt, that fcft not D^th behind 4i. 

When I have qharg'd, alone, fato the Troops 

Of cttrkd SicaMbIuans, routed theory andcaipe 

Not off wfth backward Enfigns of a Steve, 

But Marks, in Fropt * Wouhds on this faithful feWalt, 

Were felt for thee, O C^sar, aijd thy Rome. 

And have I this Return ? — did I for this, 

Perform fo noble and fo brave Befeat 

On Sa*c*.oVtr ? Great Jove ! Let itbecpme me 

To boaft my Deeds, when they whom tiiey Ctoicerri* 

Can thus forget them. 

Afer. SaitJs, Stutrs, ■ * 

Thefe are the comrijori Ciiftoms df thy Bfoed, 
When it is high with Wine, as no* with ftag£. ■ 
This well agrees with the intemperate Vaunt, 
Which late thou mad* ft at Arrippiifa\ Htfilfe. 
That when all other of the Troops were prone • 
To fall into Rebellion, only yours 
Remain'd in their Obedience.— Yoti were he 
That fav'd the Empire— which had elfe been Ipft, 
Had but your Legidhs at that Timfc rebeH'd. 
Your Virtue met, and fronted ev^ry Peril, 
You gave to Cms ar aftd to Rome their Safety. 
Their Name, their Strength, their Spirit and their State, 
Their very Beihg's. Donative from you. 

Tib. Is this true, Silius ? 

Sit. v Save thy Queftioti, C*sar, 

Thy Spy of matchlefs Credit has aflirmM it. 

Sep. If this be fo, there needs no farther Caufe 
Of Crime againft him ? — What can more impeach 

The 
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The toyal Dignity and State of Cms ar, 
Than to be urged with a Benefit 
He cannot pay ?^-In this, all Char's Pbw'r 
Is made uneoual td the Courtefy. 

Far. His Means are all dfeftroy'd, that Ihould requite. 

Afer. Nothing is great enough for Silius Merit. 

Sat. His huge Deferts not Royalty can pay. 

Sil. Why do-ye ftrain Invention- — 'thus hunt 
And labour fo about for CircumfUnce 
To prove him guilty whom ye have foredoomed ? 

Take Ihprter Ways — : 1 11 meet your Purpofes. 

The Words were mine, and now I more will fay, 

Since I have done thee fuch great Service, Cesar, . 
Thou ftill haft fear'd me, and inftead of Grace 

Return'd me Hatred* fo fodn all Deferts, 

With jealous Princes, turn deep Injuries 

In Eftimation when they higher rife, 

Than can be anfwer'd, with your utmoft Eafe. 

Your Studies are not how to thank, but kill. 

It is your Nature to have all Men Slaves, 

And he that might your deareft Friendfhip cl&im* 

Shall fooneft perifh, if he ft and ii\View, 

Where he but front, or may oppofe the Great. 

Vat. Suffer him fpeak no more, — mark well his Spirit. 

Afer. This fhews nim in the reft, let him be cenfur'd, 
For proud Rebellion fpeaks in ev'ry Word. 

Sej* He hath faid enough to prove him Cesar's Foe. 
Such felf Sufficiency and vaunting Pride, 
Will ever hold the State in Difregard. 
A turbulent and ftill repining Spirit, 
Is to the Conftitution a Difeafe, 
And may prove mortal, if not quickly iftov'd. 
Therefore 'tis juft immediate Cenfure pafs. 

Sil. Stay, bufy Senate, yet a Moment ftay* 
Since I muft fall a Prey to fa&ious Vice, 
And feel th* EfFeft of great Se j anus Pow'r, 
*Tis fit I eafe the Burden of my Mind, 
And hold a Mirror to your dazfcled Eyes. 

D That 
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That you are Romans, being §oq& of Rdtfl, 
The World allows •, and therefor? fb are ftiJL'4 ; 
Butwhere^thpReMAN Attribute^ my Friewis 
The Virtues which Ihould ever yrait the Name ? 
That Independency, and Juftice upcorrupt, 
Which plac'd your Anceftprs it\ Rq11$ of Fame, 
And fet them up fo hightp mate with Godj ? 
Would they h*ve been the Inftriiments of Ppw'r, 
And taught their Voices to obey Command ? «*- 
But 1 have done, — yet think not I have plac^ 
My Guards within me, againft Fortuned Spi;e 4 
So weakly, but I can efcape your Gripe* 
That are t>ut Hands of Fortune— Ihe herfelf 
When Virtue does oppoie, muft Ipfe her Foreq. 
All that can happen in this brittle Life, 
The Frown of CuEsar, gjreatSEjANua Hatred, 
Bafe Varro's Spleen a^d Apbr's bloodying Toaguc* 

The Senate's fervile Flatt'ry ^ thefe, 

MufterM to kill, I'm fortified againft,. 
And can look down upon, they are beneath me. 
It is not Life whereof f ftand eoamour'd, 
Norfhall my End make me ^cc^ife my Fate. 
The Coward an4 the Brave muft one Time foil* 
Only the Caufe and Manner how* diftinguiih, 
Romans if any be in this, aflembled Sen.ate, 
Who'd know to mock Ti3Emv$ Tyranny ? 
Look upon Siuus, and, fo, learn tp die, 

( Stab s bimfelf.) 

Var. Oh ! Defperate Rage. 

Art. An honourable Hwd. 

My Thought did prompt him, Siuus farewel, 
.Be ever famous for this glorious Deed. 

Tib. Is he dead ? 

SiL Ay ! to thy Vengeance Caesar, 

Thus hath my Arm for Freedom, ever ftruck, v 
And been fuccefsful iii the noble Caufe. 
Thus do I end an honQyr^jple Life ; 
Nor would I, toexift in ftch bad Tiffin 

Had 
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HadlthelWr* prevent the Ebb of Life. 

Oh I Death thy Terrors are transform'd to Smiles, 

And thy harfh Gripe* now, proves a fond Erhbrace/ 

(Dies.) 

Tib. We are not pleas'd with this fad Accident, 
Which hath ib fuddenly prevented Mercy, 
That; wc intended to thb noble Roman. 

Arr. Excellent Wolf, now, he is full, he howls. 

Sej. Moft mighty Cjesar's Clemency doth Wrong, 
His Dignity,— nay Safety, thus to mourn. 
The End deferv'd of fb profefi'd a Traitor. 
An ill tim'd Lenity doth ftill inftru&. 
Others as fa&ious to the like Offence. 
Remove the Body — let Citation 
Be iffu'd for his Wife — let her be profcrib'd— — * 
And for the Goods, I think it meet, that half 
Go tp the Puhlick, and to his Children haif. 

Tib. Let this be ratified incur Decree, 
Other Offenders well at Leifure try. 
And for this Meeting break the Senate up. 
Father's I do commend me to your Loves. 

(Exemt Stndtors*) 

S e janvs and TiBE*ius rtmtin. . 

Tib. This, my Sejanus, hath fuccceded well, 
And quite remov'd all jealoufy of Practice, 
'gainft Agrippina and our Nephews-^ : Now 
We muft bethink us how to plant our Engines. 
For t'other Pair, Sabinus and Arruwtius, 
Nay and Gallus too. Howe'er he flatters us, 
His Heart we know. 

Sej. Give it fome Refpite, Caesar, 

Time fhall mature and bring to perfect End, 
What with fuch goodly Vizors we've begun. 
Sabinus (hall be next. 

Tib. Thou deareft Friend, 

To thy fage Council will Tiberius yield : 
For well thy Zeal and Loyalty we know. 

t> 2 G* 
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Go forward in our main Dcfign, and profpcr. 

(Exit TlBERIBS.) 

Sga. The chief of my Defigns, I hope, will thrive, 
Nor can it fail, while thou art thus milled. 
Hear then my Flatteries digeft my Schemes, 
And may they lay that Hold upon thy Senfcs, 
As thou had'ft fnufPd up Hemlock, or ta'en down 
The Juice of Poppy and Mandragora. 
Think me the chief Foundation of thy Throne, 
And lean fecure thy Weight upon my Care : 
Till fubtle Artifice can find a Time 
To flip— and let thee tumble from thy Height. 
Then on thy Ruins foar to regal Sway, 
And fmile in Triumph at thy abjeft Fall. 
Already by Hypocriiy IVe gain'd, 
A Knowledge of his fecreteft Affairs. 
Drawn all Difpatches through my private Hands, 
Know his Delignments, and purfue my own. 
Make my own Strength by giving fecret Bribes, 
Conferring Dignities and Offices. 
The Minifter who would betray his Prince 
Muft many large Dependencies appoint. 
And thofe through Int'reft will defend his Caufe. 
When once I clap my Foot upon the Throne, 
Even thofe who hate me now, will own my Sway > 
For when they fee me Arbiter of all, 
They muftobferve, or elfe with G/bsar fall. 

End of the third ACT. . ' 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Sejan us Solus. 

WH Y are my Thoughts ftill miniftring ftelh Pain ? 
Why are new Cares ftill rank'ling in my Mind ? 
Nature aloud calls out for balmy Reft, 
But all in vain. My ever waking Soul, 
Sits brooding o'er a Train of Images, 
That conftant rife in terrible Array, 
And fhrink* my Refolution into Fears. 
But wherefore fhould vain Fancies thus appall ? 
Is not an Empire fubjeft to my Rule ? 
Have I not all that Fortune could beftow ; 
In ev'ry Thing but Name, an Emperor ! 
Is not Ambition glutted with my Store ? 
And yet that faithful Mirror of the Mind, 
Refleftion, ftill a gloomy Prolpeft fhews. 
Remorfe the Raven of a guilty Mind, ' 
Is ever croaking horrid in my Ear j 
Often I roufe to banifh it away, 
But the Tormentor ftill returns again, 
And like ProUethes* Vulture? ever gnaws. 
What then is Glory, without foft Repofe ? 
If fweet Content is banifh'd from my Soul, , 
Life grows a Burden, and a Weight of Woe. 
Oh ! that I could run o'er my Race again, 
Then would I chufe to tread the humble Vale, 
Nor lab'ring climb up Greatnels painful Hill. 
But my paft Deeds have fet me beyond Cure, 
And I muft ftill go on or worfe endure. 
Affift me, Furies, with your hellifh Aid, 
Nor let the Tyrant Confcience more invade ; 
Since I am ftain'd with Blood, thro* Blood Til wade. 
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Enter Eudemus. 

Sq. Wherefore, Eudemus, are thefc earneft Looks ? 

End. My Lord, the Princefs Livia — 

Seja. > What of her? 

Eude. Struck with Remorfe now flies diftra&ed round, 
And vows (he'll Ipeak the Catife of Drusus* Death. 

Sej. From whence this unexpected curft Mifchance? 

Eud. She fays thatDnusus* Shade appeared laft Night, 
And charged her all your AdHons to reveal j 
As fome Attonement for her guilty Life. 
Poflefs'd of this {he flies o'er ^11 the Houfe, 
Crying aloud for Vengeance on Sejanus. 

Sej. A Tongue whofe Words are of fuch dire Import, 
Should noc be fuffer'd to have Motion free; . 
She muft be filenc'd or fhe. ruins all. 
They fhall be try'd, and tho* I loath her Sight, 
(So much Enjoyment has palPd.all Defire) 
Yet I will fpeak tp her in raptur'd Phrafe. 
If the diflembl'd Paflion can prevail, 
No farther we'll proceed-~but if it fails, 
Then our own Safety loudly daims her Death, 
But fee, fhecomes — Eudemus thou retire. 

Exit Eudemus* 
.Enter Livia. 

Uv, Where is the Monftsr that cnfnar'd my Soul? 
Oh thou Fiend' of Mankind, moft aecurft, 
Death of my Honour, Inftrument of Shame, 
How can'ft thou ftand in opea Face of Day ? 
Thou fhould'ft'cohabfc with the Gloom of Night, 
Emblem and Picture of thy Cloud wrap*d Soul. 
Doth not the Sound of Murder haunt thine Ear, 
And lawlefs Love invade thy hellifh Heart ? 
Or can the Fiends, Projeftors of thy Deeds, 
Afford thee Strength of Mind at all to fmile, - 
And brave the Juftice of avenging Heav*n ? 
Hark f the murdered Drusus calls upon thee, 
And groans for Vengeance from the Womb of Earth. 
* Sej. 



Digitized by 



Google 



S £ ) A N U 8. 39 

Sej. Does Li V*a then Upbraid the A6t of Love, 
What but thy Beauty could prbVoke that Deed ? 
For thee I would have f&crinc'd the Worid, 
And with fchfc World have thought thet cheaply won j 
That art the Joy and ,Comfort of my Life. 
Imbitter rtot thy Sweetntfs ^rith Rteproach ; 
But calm the raging Tempeft of thy Soul, 
Nor let thefe phantom Thoughts diftutb thy Mind, 
Thro* me the God of LoVe invites to Peace, 
And, fmiling, gently wooes the£ to be bleft. 

lav. Too well I know thy bale defjghing Heart, 
And the difftmbling cfthy find fytih Phrafe, 
To fall a fecbhd Tihie thy eafy Prey. 
I have already loft my Peace of Mind. 
Quick crowding Hbrrote cdmpafs me around, 
And Life is burthenfdme with cumbrous Pain. 
Refledtidn inakes me cttrle my natal Hour, 
The hallow'd Woihb of he? who gave me Birth ; 
The Pow'rs who have pWrfritted me to live, ' 
The Day, the Night, M k$ct of hutnan Kind, 
But chiefly thee, who led me firft aftray. * r 

Sej. Thou could* ft not ftray and find fuch Ardent Love. 
The Gods are envious of ditt perfeft Blift, 
Thinking it more than Mortals fhoUld poffcfs 
They mingle this Perplexity bf Mind, 
To difconcert, and bitter all dUr Joys. 

Liv. What Joys ? Do any Joys remixi in Hell, 
Or what's the fame, a Croud ofguilty Thoughts? 
Who can repofe upon a Bed of Thorns ? 
Yet that* were Pleafures to the Pangs I feel. 
Envelop'd with Defpair, Iwifh to die: 
But Confcience whiljpers to my lab'ring Soul, 
I fhall not reft from Torture! ih the Grave ; 
But find that awful, filent Bed of Death, 
The gloomy Manfionof eternal Woe. 

Sej. Pll fondly footh the Sorrows of thy Breaft, 
If thou wilt kindly take me for' thy Guide, 
Andfhew the Way to Comfort arid ta Peace : 

D 4 Nor 
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Nor (halt thou labour thro* a thorny Path, 
Let not Se j anus plead his Caufe in vain, 
But as he claims in thy Affedtion place, 
As thou haft bleft him with thy heavenly Charms, 
And once did liften mildly to his Vows. — 

Liv. Blaft the Remembrance of the hateful Time^ 
Oh ! that great Jove upon that curfed Day, 
Wherein J gave up Innocence and Fame, 
Had ftruck me with a Thunderbolt to Earth t 
I then had been a Subjeft of the Grave, 
And never known a Guilt fo great, fo dire. 
But wherefore fhould I thus protract thy Life ? 
Great C^sar fhall behold thy worthy Deeds, 
*Tis he fhall thank thee for his murder'd Son, 
He fhall behold thee in thy proper Light, 
Juft as thou art, the Serpent of his Blood. 

Sej. Stay yet a Moment, lovely Princefs, ftay % 
Why would you ftrive to ruin thus the Man, 
That knows no Bleffing equal to thy Smiles ? 
Nay on thy felf bring dreadful Ruin down, 
For fuch muft wait thy unadvifed Tale. 
If thou can'ft bid me die, then Life farewell, 
For all is loft, if I am loft to thee. 
Nor would I live to hear thee wifli me dead. 
Were I convinc'd thy cooler Reafon rul'd. 
But welTl know the Fever of the Mind, 
This fudden Gitfl that irritates thy Soul, 
On calm Reflexion will abate and ceafe. 
Go in, my Love, enjoy a fhort Repofe, . 
And lull thy ruffled Thoughts with healing Reft, 
I'll bring a Cordial fhall compofe thy Cares, 
And banifh all Phantafmas from thy Brain. 

Liv. I giiefs the friendly Purpofe of your Hearty 
And know the healing Balm you have prepar'd. . . 
It is a Med'cine Pd receive with Joy, 
If thou wer't not to. triumph in my Fall, . 
And longer live a Burdeji to the Earth. , 
Think not thy Cobweb Arts fhall now prevail, 

The^ 
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They are too flimfy to oppofe my Rage. . , 
Heav'n is grown weary with thy num'rous Crimcs f 
Which cry aloud, and bellow for Revenge. 
The Arm of Fate now brandifhes her Dart, 
That is to mark thy Body for the Grave, 
And hurl thy impious Soul to blackeft Hell, 
Then fince thy Reign is drawing near a Clofe, 
I will be foremoft to compleat thy Fall. 
This to my injur'd Hufband here I vow. 

Sej. It mull be fo— I'll ftab her treach'rous Heart, 7 
Her Death till proper Time may be eonccaTd. J 

(Aftde* 
Since then relchtlefe Rage thus rules thy Breaft, 
And thy Se janus muft a Vi6tim fall, ' » • * 
Give one Embrace**© comfort him in Death. 
When thou fljalt fee me in my dying Pangs,* ' 
Drop but one. Tear in Pity to my Fate, 
Afid that willifmobth.her moft tormenting Frowns; 

. Lav. If ev'ry Joy were only in my Gift, 
I avould difperfe thejn among common Slaves, ~ 

And laviflr them on ev'ry abje& Wretchy 
E'er give a Grain of Happinds to thee. 
Therefore cxped the dread Approach of Fate, 
When thou wilt curfe thy horrid Cringes too late : 
When thou flialt be expos'd tcf public Shame, 
And hear the Rabble Crowds revile thy Name: 
Blaftedby me, thou lhalt fall headlong cfe*n, 
And Tortures meet, for an imperial Crown. 1 

All thy ambitious Hopes in Death (hall end. 
Without the Comfort of one pitying Friend. 
As thou haft ever laboured to enthral, 
And hated liv'd, defpisM by Slaves thou'lt fall. 
With Rapture all muft view thee Gafp in Death, v * 
And blels the Moment of thy parting Breath. 
Sej. Nay then I will prevent thy purpos'd Tale.T 
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Livia goes out, be draws Ins Sword to follow ber 9 and 
the Gboji of Drusus rifing prevents him. 

Sej. Ha ! What Daemon has the Sorccrefs rais'd ? 

Gboft. Sej anus, from the Cave of Death Vm come, 
To wound thy Heart with thy approaching Doom. 

Sej. Why am I thus ! all Pow'r of Motion loft. . 
My Limbs deny their Office and are numb'd, 
My throbbing Heart, leaps as 'twould break its Bounds, 
My Eye-ftrings ftrain with Horror at the Sight, 
And ev*ry Nerve is touch'd with the Surprize* 
Art thou in Subftance real, or a Shade, 
Which troubled Fancy raifes to my View ? 

Gbo. I am the murder , dDltI7sus , vengeful Shade, 
By thy vile Plots to fttdden Death betray'd; 
Tremble to hear the Hour is drawing high* 
Wherein thou wilt, bereft of Greatnels, die.. 
Thy Titles, Pomp and Heaps of fordid Gditi } 

Will then be found moft tranfitory vain, > 

Nor give r thee aught but everlafttng Pain. 3 

Like an ill-founded Fabrick fhaltthou fall, 
And with Fate ftruggling, may*ft for Mercy call \ 
But no one God will take the taialfeft Care, 
To cafe, the racking Torments of Defpain 
A guilty Mind (ball pain thy lateft Hour, 
And Confidence all thy future Peace devodr. 
When [down the Precipice of Fate, thou'rt iuir'ld^ 
Til meet and hunt the* thro* the future World. (Sinks.) 

Sej. Oh! RefolUt&n whither art thou fled ? 
Why is my Soul thus (hook with abjeft Fear i 
Why does my Blood rub chilly thro* thy Veins, 
As if the Speaf e iJSll remain'd \h Vfcw ? 
What, fyo* Evdbmus, come thou to my Aid. 

Enter Eu demus. . 

End. Why looks,' my Lord, fo much appall'd wit* 1 
Fearr 
Why (peak your Eyes fuch Terror and Amaze ? 

Sej* 
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Sej. Ohl'sty'SoDiUM, they've teheld a Sight 
Enough to turn 8pe6tators into Stone. 
The Shade of Drusus came before me here, 
And %oke fuch* Words of Terror to my Soul, 
That much I fear, Content will ne'er return. 

£ud. My Lord, encourage not fuch idle Dwam$ 
Unlefs you mean to facrifice yourfelf. 

Sej. What doft thou call a Dream ? Is't poffibk 
My Eyes could err with ev'ry Senfe awake, 
And all my Intelle&s in order rapg'd ? 
A* plain as thou, he flood before me here. 
I am not eafily o'er come with Fear, 
But when the filent Tomb yields up its Store, 
Nature will ftart, and tremble to behold. 

End. But what defign you with the £rincefe, Sir ? 
Sej. Ha! Midft my Fedrs, (he had efcapM my 
Thought*. 
Has (he got forth to blaft us with her Tongue, 
Muft all our Gfoty ^arn'd with Pains and Care, 
Our Greatnefs' Stru&ure fall a Woman's Prey ? 

Eud. She ftruggPd to git forth, but, knowing well 
How fatal that might prove, I crofs'd her Way. ' 

Sej. And by fo doing thou haft: baffled Fate, 
For with her Breath we'll ftop her bab'ling Tongue, 
. No living Foes (hall whifper 'dangerous Tales, 
If the Dead fpeak, f tis what we can't prevent. \ 
Therefore come thou aflift me in this Deed. 
E'er we will fail, . let wounded Nature bleed, 
And tho* Stars frighted drop from out their Spheres, 
We'll drown in Blood, all our convulfive Fears, 
Spite of thfc thundering Gods we'll (tern the Tide, 
And caft Adverfity on either Side : 
Till Fate, thus conquer'd, (hall be fore'd to own, "1 
That daring Minds reign, uncontroul'd, alone, '• > 
And ev'ry A# isjuft to gain a Throne, J 

. . (Exeunt.) 
Enter Arruntiuj, 
Jrt< Still doft thou fuffer Heav'n ?— Will no Flame, 

No 
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No Heat of Guilt make thy juft Rage to boil, 

In thy diftemper'd Bofom, and o'ernow / 

The pitchy Blazes of Impiety, 

Kindled beneath thy Throne ?— Still can'ft thou flcep 

Patient, while Vice doth make an antick Face, 

At thy dread Pow'r ? — Jove, will nothing wake thee ? 

Muft vile Sejanus pull thee by the Beard, 

E'er thou wilt one thy ftern-lidded Eye, 

And frown him dead ? —we'll fnore on dreaming Gods, 

And let the laft of the proud Giant Race, 

Heave Mountain upon Mountain Wnft your State. — 

Pardon me Fortune and ye facrea Pow'rs, 

Whom I expoftulating have profan'd. 

I fee what's equal to a Prodigy, 

A great, jui honeft and a noble Roman 

Live an old Man — Oh Marcus Lepidus, 

When is our Turn to bleed — thou ai\d I 

Without a.Boaft are ahnoft all the few 

Left to \k honeft in thefe impious Times. 

Enter Lepidus. 

Lep. What we are left to be, we'll be, Arruntius, 
Tho* Tyranny did ftare as wide as Death 
To fright us from it. 

Art. It hath fo on Sabinus. ' . 

Lep. I faw.him now drawn from the Gemonies 
A piteous Obje£t of tyrannic Hate. 

Arr. We are the next, the Hook lays hold on Marcus, 
What are thy Arts, good Patriot, tell them me, 
That have preferv'd thy Hairs to that white Dye, 
And kept fo reverend and fo good a Head, 
§afe on its comely Shoulders. 

Lcp: Arts, Arruntius, 

None but the plain and paflive Fortitude, 
To fufFer and be filent, never to ftretch thefe Arms, 
Aeainft the Torrent, live at home 
With my own Thoughts and Innocence about me, 

Jrr. 
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Arr. I would begin to ftudy them, if I thought 
Security were; worth the fmalleft Care. 

Lep. There is a Piece of News, thou haft not heard, 
Which were we not enur'd fo much to Pain, 
Thy honeft Bofom would, I am certain, feel. 
But we have almoft loft the Senfe of Ills, 
Our young Prince Nero is by a fudden Order 
Of his good Uncle ? s banifh'd into Pontia. 

Arr. How ! Has thev Wolf then got among the 
Lambs. 

Lep. And Drusus the younger Brother's Prifoner 
here. 
But foft the wretched Agrippina comes. 
Moft injur'd Princefs of all Joys bereft. 

Enter Agrippina. 
Agr. Oh ! all ye Pow'rs that rule this nether World, 
Why have I liv'd to fee this woeful Day ? 
To have my Blood ta'en from me Drop by Drop, 
To have my Children torn away by Force, 
And made the Prey of bafe Sejanus Pow'r ? 
Arr. You muft have Patience, royal Agrippina, 
Agr. Who can have Patience *midft fuch Shocks of 
Fate? 
Philofophy is vanquifh'd in the Strife, 
And Ills conflicting roufe the Pafllons up. 
Not only Nature calls upon me now, 
But e'en Humanity demands my Rage. 
Who that is juft can fee Oppreffion Fall, 
And crufh the Innocent, with equal Mind ? 
Patience were now unworthy of my Soul : 
I will have Vengeance, and that were Neftar 
To my famifh'd Spirits — Oh ! my Fortune ! 
Let it be fudden thou prepar'ft againft me, 
And eafe me from the Torments of Sufpence, 
If my poor Children are to fall in Death, 
Strike all my Pow'rs of Underftanding blind : 

Let 
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Let me doc fear that cannot hope. 

Lep. ' Dear Prmoeft f 

Thefe Torments on yourfelf are worfe thin Casa*'?* 

Agr. Was it to make them Prifoncr* and Slave* 
He gave his Nephews to the Senate's Care ? 
Curft be the Arts of all fuch wicked Men, 
Juft Heav'n with Patience hear my humble Pray'r, 
May bafe Sejanus feel thy Wrath divine* 
Make him a dire Example amoagft Men j 
Let but his Fate be equal to his Crimes, 
And keencft MaUce could not wtlh for more* 

An. To that all honeft Souls will fay Ambn* 

Agr. Is it the Happjnefe of being great* 
Still to be aim'd at, ftill to be fitfpe&ed ? 
To live the Subjeft of all Jealoufies ? 
Of ev'ry painted Danger ? Who would not chufe 
Once to fall, than thus to hang for ever ? 

Arr. In all things we are taught to hope the heft* 
'Tis true the monftrous A&ions of thefe Timesy 
The daily Cruelties that wound our Ey«s, 
Have left us but the Shadow of faint Hopes, 

Agr. Nay notfo much, *tis vanifh'dall and fled. 
Hope to a Flatterer is now transform^, 
A perfed Courtier to betrav with Smiles, 
And if encourag'd, would lecure us ftill, 
To deeper Ruin in the Gulph of Fate. 
We therefore muft expeft the worft can come, 
And that will as a Preparation ferve, 
To mitigate the Torments we may feel. 
As for my Part I think of nought but Woes, 
For oh ! mpft fure, the fetal Trap is laid, 
And the next Step may mofe us in the Snare. . 

Lep. *Tis true the Terrors which afflift this Land, 
Seem to point out the Cave of dark Defpair ; 
Yet Heav*n in Pity to our Sufferings here, . 
I doubt not will clear up the prefent Gloom, 
And in its gracious providential Care, 
Make you and yours, in Joy and Safety live. 

Agr. 
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Agr. Totlut our ExpeftationcwAotftrjin* 
No Place is fafe, but that where nothing is : 
While thus yoy ftand by me, you are not fife. 
Was Silius fafe ? orpoor SABWusfafe ? 
They were the ftridt EJpoufers of my Caufe, 
And therefore fell to rav'nous Wolves a Prey. 
Therefore away, no long Stay by me. 
Hereto befeen is Danger, to fpeak, Treafon, 
To do me leaft Obfervance, is call'd Fa&ion, 
Leave me I pray, and let us live apart, 
Nor in my Ruin fepulchre my Friends. 
In Separation all our Safety dwells. 
Then let's divide the Children of Defoair, 
To figh in Shades, and ruminate on Care. 
If the juft Gods in Pity to our State, 
Kindly avert the dreadful Frowns of Fate, 
(And free us from thefe arbitrary Slaves,) 
Like Mariners efcap'd tempeftuous Waves, 
Smiling we'll meet upon the friendly Shore, 
Nor longer dread the angry Waters Roar \ 
But praifing Heav'n for all our Dangers paft, 
Implore its Aid to make the Blefling laft. (Exeunt.) 

Enter Sejanus. 

Sej. The Deed is done, and Li via breaths no more, 
Now all my Fears in her are fafe fecur'd. 
Hark ! methought I heard her Yoice— it cannot be, 
Unlefs the Demons have reftor'd ha Life. 

Enter Natta. 

Nat. Safety to great Sejanus. 

Sej. Now Natta ? 

Nat. Hear's not, my Lord, the Wonder ? 

Sej. No ! %eak it. 

Nat. I meet it violent in the People's Mouths, 
Who run in Crowds to Pompey's Theatre, 
To view your Statue •, which they fay fends forth 

A Smoak 
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A Smoak, as from a Furnace black and dreadful. 

&/. Some 
Some Stive " 
Go, — order the r Head be inftantly 

Enter Satrius. 

Sat. My Lord ! the Head's already taken off, 
I faw it, and at the opening there leaped forth 
A great, and monft'rous Serpent. 

Sej. Monft'rous ! why monft'rous ? 

Had it a Head and Horns ? No Heart — a Tongue, 
Forked as Flattery ? Look'd it of the Hue 
To fuch as live in great Men's Bofoms ? 

Sat. May it pleafe the mod divine Sejanus, 
I have notfeen one more extended, 
Foul, venomous and hateful to the Sight. . 
If I may judge, it is a Prodigy, 
And other Omens do concur therein. 
My Lord, in taking your laft Augury, 
No profo'rous Bird appear'd — ill-boding Ravens 
Hover'd up and down — and from the Sacrifice, 
Flew to the Prifon, where they perch'd all Night, 
Flapping the Air with their expanded Wings. 
I dare not counfel, but I could entreat, 
That great Sejanus would attempt the Gods, 
Once more with Sacrifice. 

Sej. Of all the Throng that fills th* Olympian Hall, 
I know not that one Deity but Fortune, 
To whom I would throw up in begging Smoak 
One Grain of Incenfe ; Or whofe Favour buy 
At fmalleft Coft. Her I indeed adore, 
And always keep her Image in my Houfe. 
Then bid the Prieft for Sacrifice prepare, 
Thefe Omens foon we'll vanifh into Air, 
And you with Shame your idle Fears confefs, 
"When Fortune fmiling lhallmy OfFring blefs. 

(Exeunt.) 
End of the fourth ACT. 

ACT 
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ACT V. , Scenk I. 

SCENE A 'Hall> w//A. /A* Image <jf F6rtu#i, 
Sjjanus, Satrius, Natta, Pribsts, &£. 

/ ODE; . ; r ' ; 

FORTUNE, pcwMU Goddefs hail, 
To our <3fFriflgs now attend* ,; \; » , ^ 
To thee inallThingp we appeal, , . - : * 

)&d to thy Shrine thus humbly bend* . t ,• • 

C H O R US.; \. ' r i \ 

Raile, raife, your Voices raife, . . ; r *"•' 

Loudly fing the Goddefs Pr^ife, ] ? ', 

And let the fprightly Notes jefound, . / . • 
Thro* the Vaulted Roof around. : 

Crown with Bli^ thy darling. Soi^ 
On our great Se^anus Smile j 
Blefc the Works he has begun, 
And Glory ftill on Glory pile. 

CHORUS. 

So we will rejoice in thee, 

Hail thymine; 

And found thy Fame, 
While the Years in Tranfport flee. 

E Afttf 






So 8.S J UN VI..; 

- : Aft* the ODE S»jAwi»j^*bw 

TH O U darling Goddefs of my Soul, 
Who can the Frowns of Fate controul ; 
Ason*theel»e»<Sall, v :* \ 

Scletted from th 9 Olympian HalL 
And to thee cenftant Homagepa$» . ' 
% * " Grant the Things which no^ fpray/ * " * 
•^•efletA(hrctfitypfdumer : - - - 
To cloud with worfe than Stygian Gloom : 
But crown his Hopes <#ith high Succefs, 
Who does thy boundlefs Powr confefs. 
And offMng Ineenfe » thy* Shrite* ' ." f 

Pays thee Honfctefc moft DW*. U 

Some there are of humankind? ♦ ' 3 

Will madly vbuch (haUiftod artMft^ . '* > 

To-real Merit, ftill unkind. J 

Such empty bkb*ting Fool* thete are, 
The Children of dark brooding Care. 
But I adore thy jtift D&ttfec*, 
And therefore m& defife to pteafe. 
Then as a Tdkfch of tfcyLove* 
Smile propitious ffom above. 
Brighteft Goddefs of the Skies, 
Accept and gnice ifcy Sacrifice. 

(Thunder and Lgbtnfyg, the Imgt turns <m*?>) 

Sat. Behold ! the Image ftarte,. and turns away. 
Prieft. Avert this d?eacfful Omen, facred Powers, 
Somewhat the anger'd Goddefs does difpleafc. 
Sej. Hold, babling'Prtfeft, yemt' Vile. Cdnftru&ions 
hold. .-•-.* - 

Can it not thunder but you fhake ttftfr Jtear ? . 

-•;••-■ \ : --" Why 
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Why fliould you (till interpret things Afr^woift ? 
This Riddle I can eafily expound. 
Fortune's afham'd to fee me bend and pray, 
That am more like a Deity than her. 
'She a$#tys hath my faithful Servant bete; 
Would not a Bondman blufh, and turn away, 
If he beheld his Lord and Mailer kneel, 
Praying for that which He might well coitortiand ? 
Goddefs, I thank thee for this juft Rebuke, * 
And wifl poflefs the Honours thou haft giv'fty 
Untainted by Religion's fickly Qualms. 
I blufh to thiak Credulity could move, 
Or win me to fuch bafe SertiKty. 

Thunder and Lightning, the Image of Fortune breaks to 
Pieces^ ok/Drusus' Gboji vpfcars on $e. Pedtjial in 
* its Room, 

Sat. Behold, my Lord, this Xuddek wttitfroui 

Change. 
Nat. The very Form of Dmrstts » he fiv^ 
It is an Objeft terrible to Sight. . 

Sej. Wherefore (hould this be, or whence the Caufc f 
Our Eyes deceive us and there's no fuch thing. 

Sat. Nay, my Lord, the Vifion is moft plain, 
Tlie Proof fpeaks loudly in the dread Effects % 
The Blood hath left your Cheeks, mine too runs 

cold, 
And all around are ftruck with wild Amaze. 

Sej. Why fhould it thus appall ? — Hence paid 
Shade, . 

Nor ledger lhake our Souls with abjcft Fears * 
Make not our Eyes thiis Poinards to our Hearts. 
Hence to the gloomy Cave of filent Death, 1 

And wrap thyfelfin everlafttng Niglp* 

^^\(Ghoft Ms.) 

E % SaU 
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5tf/. f .Lo!JBchDlditvanift»th. ... 

Sej. So, 'tis gone, 

The Gods have fcnt this Phantom to affi^ght* 
And punifh for miftrufting of their Care. 

Pricft. Mv.JUortf, 'twere beft the Augurs, were con* 
fiilted, . 
It hap'ly may prevent approaching Ills. 
When the Qods threaten thus, they fhould be feared, 

Sej. I tell thee, Prieft, I haveexplain'd the Caufe, 
Why fhould we pray who never yet have faiPd ? 
Let them implore who labour under Ills; 
When Fortune freely gives us all we wilh, 
'Tis Avarice to importune for mor^. 
This, and this only caufes her to frown, * 

Nqt. 'Tis wondertul 
r Sat. And fatal much I fear. 

; Sej. Give to the Winds your Fears, they're idly 

vain, 
And ferve but for unneceflary Pain. 
Let us fiich phantom Prodigies delpife, 
They never fhould appall the bold and Wife, 
Howe'er ihy Nerves may tremble at the fight, 
My daring Soul it never fhall affright; 

(Exeunt*) 

Enter Tiberius, Senators, Lie tors, &c. 

Tib. Hath our moft dear Sej anus yet been call'd. 
Our Court were vacant fhoiild he not appear •, 
He is the very Bafis of our Throne, .. 
And valuM Partner of our inmoft Thoughts. 

Var. *Tis trite, moft mighty, and Imperial Casar, 
He is much more than Eloquence can fpeak. . 
His Bofom glows with firmeft Patriot Zeal, 
His King and Gauntry are his chicfeft Care, : < 

:•• ' ; z ra. 
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Tih Var*6, thoufpeak'ft the Meaning of my 
Heart t '• ' 

For fuch he always has appear 'd to me. 
Therefore I've laboured to advance him high, 
And ftUl my Favours (hall in Bourity flow j 
Let him be fummon'd with the utmoft Speed 
To meet the Senate. 

Afer. Fll wait upon his Lordfhip, 

And fpeak great Cesar's Meffage, whofe Com- 
. m#nds * 

I'm well aflur'dare Mufickto his Ears, 
And utmoft Pleafure to his loyal Hfcart. 
I ftiall gain fome Advancement by my Care. (AJiAt. 
. ' Tib. We fhall expeft him on the Inftant-^-Lead. 

Exeunt.) 

SCENE changes, enter Sejanits. . 

If in hereafter I could meet with Eafe, 
Were it not well to caft off loathfome'Life? l 

If it were good, the Change is eafy wrought. 
Would Being end with our expiring Breath, 
How foon Misfortune could be pufir d away ? 
A trifling Shock can (hiver us to Duft. 
But the Exiftence of the immortal Soul, 
Futurities dark Road perplexes ftill. 
Tho'in fair Liberty's and Virtue's Caufe 
'Ti$ Honour's chiefeft, faireft Deed to die, • 
To me 'twould furnilh everlafting Pain. 
If the frail Body feels difordeifd ramjs, 
Then Drugs medicinal can give us Eafe ; 
The Sotil, no /Esculapian Medicine can cure, 
And 'tis the Soul that ever muft furvive ; 
Therefore who dies to eafe a guilty Soul, 
Flies like the Moth into a deadly Flame. ♦ 

Where is the Refuge then for wretched Man, 

E 3 Loaded 
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Loaded with d»k and cfccfed roqnd with Crimes, • 

ReBcdivc Thought adminiftring frefh Pain ? 

Plung'd in the Gqlph of Mifery fo far, 

That ftruglipg, fervcs but to immerge him more- 

I am fo tangled in the Melh of Fate, 

I cannot fortify my Breaft, nor guard 

Againft the Horrors ofbefieging Crimes, 

They will rufli in, in fpite of all my Cares, 

Crowding they tear, and harrafs ifiy racked Soul. 

Oh ! that Oblivion could with Crowns be bought, 

Then, and then only can I hope for Eafe. 

But I muft bear me up to public View, 

Gr all will be inevitably loft. 

Enter Atzk. 

Af. Hail to thp nobleft, moft renown'd of Romi. 
By Cesar's Order is the Senate met. 
Greeting he fends a Summons to Sej anus. 

Sej. ThcS^wtecdlMfofuddenly.tomeet, 
And. I not pce-acquainted with the Caufe ; - 
Sure Cas ail's Love decays, or my fell Foes 
Have o'er his Soul aoquir'd fomefecret Pow'r. 
Hear'ft thou the Caufe of their affcmbling thus ? 

Afer. To try Ckbmutius Corpus and the tfeft, 
Whofe Trials the laft Senate were put off. 
Nay Aorippwa now will be imp&ch'd, 
And all Things fettled to our utmoft Wiflu 

Sej. Thou brings me Tydingi whi?h revive my 
Soul, 
And (halt receive a fit and jiift Reward, 
Nay al] my Friends Hull Fortune's Bounties fh&re. . 
Why this indeed outftrips the fwifteft Hope, 
C«sar doth labour in Sn janu$* Caufe, - 
But come let's w|ng ouf {fceps ytitk uttnoft $peed* 

Tb* 
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■ ' • • (£xmtnt+) 

SCENES Er#, TiBu*ms.# /fe'Sim atb yJwr^.J 

3"!*. I doubt not, Tatters but it gives Surprize, v 
To be .thus" fummpnM with unufual ; Haftc. 
But where there is' a mortifying Limb, 
Quick Amputation muft the Body feve ; * 

So in a State whdfe Health yoijr Wifdoms rule, 
All tainted Member* ihoijla be ;fbon cut off, 
Left vile 'Contagion .might cf ctfpread the Land. 
This to prevent are ye flffembled 4iere. 

Var. Your Highnefs ftill has been moft juft and 
wife. 

Tib. Where is ourtfkiltful Minifter Sejanus? 
He did not trfei» ftun our Councils thus. 
Hath he been fummonMto Attendance here 1 ? 

Var. Afer hath Charge to being his Lordfllip 
hither, 
And well 1 know his Love wiH give him Wiqgs, # 

-When he doth hear dread Cjes'ar needs his Prc&nce. 

Tib. Why doubt we his Fidelity and Love ? 

Var. His Lordfhip tonje$ — ^ roopi ibr the great 
Sejanus. 

Enter Sejanus, Ajzb* and Latjaius, &c. 

An. Now Lephmts behold thetferviie Crew, 2 

How, SpartkUike, they fringe and fawn and bow. $ 

(Afide.) 
Sej. Health to great C«sar and the State of 

Rome. 
Tib. That ^oprefervei -are we aflenibkd here, 
^fl{l the* perhaps not' plain to pubKc View, 
Yfit, Reverend fatfes, 'tis endangei*dmudi, 
Such helliih Practices are hourly wrought, 

E 4 As 
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As to be told will ftrifce ye with Surprise : - 
The will Se janus can unfold them all. 
Speak then, our deareft Counsellor and Friend, 
Of what you know concerns the Rom an State, 
Nor fear to pain in probing of our Wounds. 
I know, thy tender and relenting Heart, 
Feels utmoft Fangs for fueh abhorred Crimes \ 
But yet would fmooth th* Offences of my Bloody 
Nor give true Colour to my Kinfmen's Guilt, 
Left it fhould fix a Stain upon my Name. 
But as thou hold'ft thy Prince and Country dear, 
Speak ev'n thy Fears without the leaft Difguife. 

Sej. To be thus honoured by my fov'reign Lord, 
To have fuch Confidence repos'c! in me, 
Is more than all my Services can claim, 
But what lean, Twill, with Duty pay. 
Since I muft fpeak, (yet would. 'twere not my TaQO 
In Agrippina all our Dangers lurk. 
She madly thirfting for Imperial Sway, 
Doth hourly plot among confpiring Friends, 
To place her darling Son upon the Throne, 
New mould and overtyn* the prefent State. 
With fpecious PromUes, fallacious Tears,. 
Many ihe gains to her rebellious Ends \ 
Such difcontented and repining Slaves, 
As hope by Revolution to amend. 
Already.fome have fuflfer'd for the. Caufe, 
As Silius and Sabinus— more remain, 
Which a$ they merit will I hope beusM, 

TiL I hope fb too, and (hajl if I;h?ve Pow'r, 

Var. My Lord Se janus (hall determine all, 
His Voice fljall crufh thefc Gankers of die State, \ 

Afe. He is a worthy, and right lioble Lord. 

Lat. Determinate and juft in his Decrees. 

Arr. Hark, the Court Birds now all in Chorus jpih, I 
Sejanus whittles, and they learn the Tune. (Jyuk.S 
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$ej. MoftRevtread Fathers, for my finghffclf, 
I could be moft content with private Life, 
Abftrafltodfiwh 'thcTuttnolisof theSttte. 
peaceful Ret iremcrit beft- woufcl &it my Mind. 
But for my Emperor's and your Jov'd Sakes, 
What Paigs, what Perils would I not endure ? • 
I have not fought the Honours I enjoy. 
Nor yet imprels'd by intfcrefted Views, 
My weak Ambition never lbar'd more. high ; " 

Than to approve me loyal to my Prince, 
And ftill induftrious far my Country's Good. 
Thefc were the Principles I ftill prefenlt'd, 
While overflowing Bounties paid my Deeds. 

Aft* They have been ail deferv'd and many more. 
Fathers let's build a Temple to his Fame, 
He is the great Proteftor of bur State, 
And therefore Should be rank'd amongft the Gods. 

Var. A f £ r, well mov'd the Senate will 

approve. 

fit. Fathers, forbear, ye know not what ye do, . 
The fwelling Tide of unreftrain'd Succefs, 
Ha^flowVi Jo high) as near to break its Bounds, 
And Deluge in Deftru&on o'er the State. 
I will remove the Blind which (lands before * 
And flops the Penetration of your Sight, 
Shew you this Traytor 'circled round with Guilt, 
Whom I have faird upon the Wing of Hope ; . - 
More to {orment htm with the Shock of Fate, 
Which like the unfeen Thunderbolt now fells , 
To crufli this Heap of Villainy to Earth. 
Behold this Slave as Serpent to my Breaft, , . 

He is, fl* Vulture would devour us all. 

Omnes. How's this Sbj anus ? 

fit. Ay that very Slave, ■ 

Whom I have nurs'd and fofter'd with my Blood, 
Whom rais'd to highdl Honour and Renown, 
fathers, ye all feem much ajnazM— he looks fuipriz'd. 
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As if tte-Gtf&tw** fetdgfttoMrfSool, *V*i 
Diffimulation frail inotiro dm now.- • 
Where is my Son* ttau Traitor? tunrtt thoupde. 
Wkat Fate will your gr»re Wifilnms here decree 1 
To him, whp jabby m|r noblt Son of >Ubt 

Sej. Withfudden A*cu&tion thus furprie 1 ^, : 
I know not what to anfiMer to my Priocfc, 
'Tishard that Supposition flKmHcondeina, 
And blaft my faithful Serviocs at once. 
May I not hope fo much your Hfghncfe' Gm&> \ - - 
As Time of Preparation tot Defence ? 

3T#. Too well 1 know thee t© let Farour finile 
Or give thee Opportunity to *&ape. 
Thou woukTft Suave Time t' alarm die fenrije Herd 
Which by the P r ow'r Igsve, ibaukaftdbtttia^ 
As flaviih Sycophants. to aid thy Caofe. 
I have ta'eri Caipe to jfetze thae unprepar'd $ 
4*d by oar aw&J CamtolI fireac, 
Thou (halt meet Fate before an Hour!s Space. 
If anX'fttte'QpiWfe the jaftlioctae,* 
He {hail be deeotfd a Traitor and jmy> Foe. 

%'. ^illr|hen^roatC^&AU fei^cnpe me to Death, 
And criminate .without an Evident , 

Tib. To ftrikc him dumb being that J&pdbmvs 
forth* ■ . 

Par. This is«oftwondeB&rf. 

Aft. Beyond all Ifcfcf. 

^rr. NowLswww behold > the Courtier fry, 
Howpronctbry are, how liable to change. 

JBsftr EuD*A<txs. 
7%. This wastbs %ve by d*e/iibc*n\d to aft, 
This was the Pander of thy HeM* Schema* 
Who now rfj^ntu^jlftscwfefe'd it all, . . 

In Hoj*s to gai* a Pardon fwrofchc fitfAe* 
For fliewtn^g tfce Piffcaoper of our Bfaod, 
M/fefopig Juftice &n thy Mrkkcdiikftd. 
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(Aftde) Sg. Nay thai I am undone,-— -This Is no 
Proof. 
Bribed by my Enemies he will fay aught, 
Thofe Enemies I made fay Serving you. 

Eud. Moft grave and reverend Senators of Rome, 
For ftri&eft Juftice in your Councils fem'd ; 
You fee me here * moft unhappy Wretch, 
Stung with Remorfe, abhorring my own Guilt, 
Of bafely joining in fuch wicked A£fcs, 
As this Sejawus won me to perform. 
Great Drusus fell by our complotted Schemes, 
And l*ve, for ever, Joft my Peace of Mind. 

Sej. And will a Tale form'd by an artful Steve, 
WithoutFoundation, and devoid of Truth ; 
So fway wbeoe awful Juftice fhotdd prefide. 
As to affail my life and ode my iFate ? 
Tib. .Can?ft;thou ib bravely then deny the iHaft* 
Far. The Guilt is plainly pidurM in his Look. ' 
hat. He is aMonfter fraught with foul Deceit. 
Art. Oh! xk> the Binds 'begin to change their 
Notes? (Jfide 

End. Since betas Confidence to brave iris Guilt, 
And to -arraign the Juftice <of die Court. 
Fathers but fend a Mcffenger with me, 
I will produce an Objeft mall declare, 
And (peakifo loud in Proof of his Mifdeeds, '■ 
Evafion wil) no longer find a Plea. 
Tib. Say what thou can?ft produce. 
Eud. Moft mighty CiESAR, 

The fciihjefe Livja, our loft Prince's Wife, 
Betray'd by him to Infamy and Shame, 
Now lies expiring .by his murderous Hands, 
l^eft (he fhould all his Villainies reveal. 
Tib, Go thou, Arruntius, prove the Truth of 

this. 
Sej, Then JRate confpires againft me, and I muft 
falk • ■ . . 

Thii 
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60 SEJ'ATTU:© J 

This Trouble fpare, I now confefc it all, ' ^j *I| 

And think it is but juft, Guilt fhould be found, 
That took no better Care to filence bab'ling Tongues. 

Tib. Art thou not terrify'd, abandon'd Wretch, 
Tq think what Tortures wait upon thy Crimes ? 
Henceforth no Trull be held, 'twixt Man and Man, 
Since he, whom I ftill labour'dto promote, . 
Rais'd from Obfcurity to mate with Kings, 
Could ufe that Pow'r unto fuch wicked Ends. 
Had'ft thou no grateful Feeling of my Love? 
Wretch ! .whence could all thy Villainies derive ? 

Sej. Since they are found, what Matter whence they 
fprung; 
But if thoq wilt be told, know from Ambition. 
Your Folly rais'd me to fuch glaring Height, 
As made me hope to ftep into a Throne, 
And tny Thoughts foar'd to univerfal Sway, 
Which I had nearly brought within my Grafp. , 
Now the gay Dream is vanifh'd from my Sight. . 

The Clouds of, Fortune to the Glare fucceed.-? 

Yet I complain not had I been a King, 

Death muft one Day have feiz'd upon my Crown— — 

But come, ye thirfty Bloodhounds of the State, 

I fee ye long to lap my vital Stream, 

Difpatch then, and at once my Fate decree. . / 

Var. Let 'him be ftripp'd of all his Honours firft. 

Afe. His Images difrob'd and ftrait defae'd. 

Lat. Moft bloody Villain ! 

Sat.. Moft abandoned Traitor J 

Var. Then let him be led forth to publick Death* ~* 

Afe. Such as his Crimes deferve, 

Lat. To the moft fltameful ! 

Nat. Aye, and cruel. . 

Sej, .Right, ye tjme-ferving Sycophants and Slaves,- 
But now ye were dependant on my Nod, ; ', 
Baflc'd in my Looks,, and dwelt upontuty Smites ;. ., 

£Iay ftrove with Emulation, how to raife. 

Such 
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/SET-ANUS. 6*. 

Such Trophies as might eternize my Name. 

Now with full Cry ye run me to. a bay, 

And failing ftrive who takes the foremoft Bite ; 

Nor would Ti berius meet a better Fate* 

Were he but once within your currilh Fangs. . 

Ye jail are juft and wife to publick View, 

While Villainy lies lurking in your Hearts. ; 

Ye are my Judges who were once my Slaves. J 

Bafe veering Weathercocks of ev'ry Blaft, 

Who have not Stedfaftnefs to brave a Gale \ 

But on the Centers of your Intereft turn. 

Your rotten Hearts ftill float with Fortune's Tide, 

But never dare run counter to the Stream. 

Which of ye all, when I had Pow'r to v ferve, 

And feed with Bribes your avaritibus Souls, 

But would with Pleafure have obey'd Command * 

Nor ever felt a confcientious Qualm ? 

It is a Comfort at the Clofe of Life, 

That with my Life fuch Reptiles I forfake. 

Thus then I take my evcrlalting Leave. 

May all your Tongues, as ye together cry, 

Together rot, and in Oblivion lie, 

All Plagues that Heav'n can fend to human Kind, 

All Pangs of Body and all Racks of Mind, 

With Jars inteftine, Difcontents and Strife 

Be your Tormenters thro* each Scene of Life, 

May Tyranny and Blood o'erwhelm ye all, 

And may ye like the curs'd Se j anus fall. (Exit.) 

Tib. 6 Miracle of Villainy confefs'd, 
Audacious and abandoned to- the lad. 
Fathers, break up the Senate for To-day, 
To-morrow we'll aflembk here again, 
To heal thofe Wounds by bafe Sejanus made ; 
To free my Nephews, Agrippina's Sons, 
And all whofe Virtues have of late been prefs'd, 
Beneath the Pow'r of this tyrannic Slave. 

Thus 
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6* SE^Affffl 

Thus thro' Rcfeftiorfs Mator we may *&w 
What dire Effefts from lawtefi A&s enfo^y » 
Heav'n for feme Space may fijffcr Vice td feigns 
But her Foundation cannot long remain^ 
When once the Gods their awful PoVr afihme 
She meets a certain*, and i horrid Doctev 
The folid Bli& which «ver feek Decry, 
Can only floorifb vrarmM* by> Vtrmfs Ray* 
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